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FEBRUARY  1932— CLASS  WILL 


NOW  ALL  MEN  BY  THESE 
PRESENTS  that  we,  the 
February,  1932,  Class  of  the 
Senior  High  School  of 
Quincy,  in  the  Commonwealth  of 
Massachusetts,  being  of  sound  bod- 
ies and  of  more  or  less  sound  minds, 
presupposing  that  we  have  any 
minds  after  three  years  of  incarcera- 
tion in  this  temple  of  learning,  but 
realizing  the  dangers,  uncertainties, 
and  pitfalls  of  life,  do  hereby  make 
this  our  last  Will  and  Testament, 
hereby  revoking  all  previous  wills 
and  codicils. 

After  the  payment  of  all  our  debts, 
just  and  unjust,  and  costs  of  inter- 
ment, we  do  devise  and  bequeath  as 
follows: 

To  Mr  Cutler,  a  four-foot  sign 
bearing  the  inscription,  "God  Save 
the  Commonwealth  of  Massachu- 
setts," to  be  hung  in  his  room  so 
that  he  may  point  to  it  when  so 
moved,  without  injury  to  his  vocal 
chords. 

To  Miss  Zellar,  an  automatic  ma- 
chine which  will  remove  all  peanut 
shells  left  on  the  floor  of  110  by  in- 
dustrious  (?)  Latin  students. 

To  Mr.  Knapton,  one  large  dipper 
to  catch  the  tears  we  know  he  will 
shed  over  the  loss  of  his  beloved 
fifth  period  Latin  class. 

To  all  shorthand  teachers,  a  book 
of  reasons  telling  the  why  and 
wherefore  of  Benny  Pitman's  rules. 

To  Doc  Whiting,  some  new  jokes 
to  replace  the  old  ones  he  now  tells. 

To  would-be  Senior  Dramatists,  a 
leather  bound  volume  entitled  "How 
to  be  a  Hamlet  in  Twenty  Minutes, 
or  an  Omelet  in  Less  Than  That," 
by  Franklin  B.  Mitchell. 

To  Miss  Raycroft,  a  gilt-edged 
edition  of  "The  Wearing  of  the 
Green." 


To  the  cafeteria,  a  robot  which 
will  gently  but  firmly  propel  pupils 
around  that  post.  Also,  an  unlim- 
ited supply  of  rubber  milk  bottles  to 
be  used  by  Sophomores  only. 

To  the  Pony,  a  notebook  and  sup- 
ply of  pencils  so  that  he  may  record 
the  many  romances  that  transpire 
about  him,  thus  earning  enough 
money  to  send  him  to  the  country, 
where  he  can  spend  the  rest  of  his 
days  peacefully. 

To  Minerva,  in  the  drawing  room, 
a  thorough  application  of  soap  and 
water  to  restore  her  to  her  former 
pristine  glory. 

To  the  Orchestra  and  Band,  the 
hope  that  they  will  be  able  to  strug- 
gle on  without  us. 

To  the  Student  Body  in  general, 
a  moratorium  on  all  outstanding 
petty  debts  of  whatever  nature. 

To  the  next  Senior  Class,  the  ex- 
ample of  law  and  order  which  has 
reigned  at  all  our  class  meetings. 
May  they  profit  by  it! 

In  testimony  whereof  we  hereunto 
set  our  hands  and  seals  and  in  the 
presence  of  three  witnesses,  declare 
this  to  be  our  last  will  and  testament 
this  twentieth  day  of  January,  in  the 
year  one  thousand  nine  hundred  and 
thirty-two. 

The  Class  of  February,  1932. 

On  this  twentieth  day  of  January, 
A.  D.  1932,  the  Class  of  February, 
1932,  of  Quincy,  Massachusetts, 
signed  the  foregoing  instrument  in 
our  presence,  declaring  it  to  be  its 
last  will;  and,  as  witnesses  thereof, 
we  three,  hereunto  subscribe  our 
names. 

Walter  Winchell, 
Mahatma  Ghandi, 
Colonel  Stoopnagle. 


BERTHA  ADAMS 

356    West    Squantum    St 
Glee  Club  '31  ;   Volley  Ball  '31; 
Basketball  '31;   Cafeteria  Mar- 
shall '29,  '3D,   '31;    Voice  Class 
'31;   Civil  Service  Club  '30. 
College 


CHARLES  ANDERSON 

"Andy" 
249  Safford  St. 
Soccer  '29,  '30,  '31;  Class  Base- 
ball    '29,     '30,     '31;     Interclass 
Basketball   '29,   '30. 

Northeastern  University 


JOHN   ANDERSON 

"Jock" 

255  Whitwell  Street 
Northeastern  University 


MILDRED  E.  ANDERSON 

"Millie" 

43  Greene  Street 
Undecided 


ROSA    ANDERSON 

"Russy" 

19   Curtis  Street 
Dental  Nurse 


PETER  ANGELO 

"Pete" 
22  Washington   Street 
Class  Football  '29;   Class  Bas- 
ketball Captain  '29,  '30;  Traffic 
'31;    Wrestling   '31. 
Bridgeton  Academy,  Maine 


CHARLOTTE     K.     AYE  RILL 

"Charl" 
253   Highland   Avenue 
Glee  Club  '31;    Cafeteria  '30. 
Study   Salesmanship 


EMERY    BAKER 

6S  Brockton  Avenue 
President  of  F '32  Class;  Head 
of  Traffic  Squad  '31;  Student 
Council  '29,  '30,  '31;  Valentine 
Dance  Committee  '30;  Christ- 
mas Dance  Committee,  '30; 
Hallowe'en  Dance  Committee 
'31;  Senior  Dramatics  Commit- 
tee '31;  Ring  and  Pin  Commit- 
tee '31;  Picture  Committee 
'31;  Senior  Reception  Commit- 
tee '32. 
Mass.  Institute  Technology 


GILBERT    BALKAM 

"Gil" 
68    Prospect   Avenue 
Cafeteria  Marshall  '31;   Traffic 
Squad  '31;  Student  Council  '31; 
School   Paper  '31. 

Dartmouth 


ANDREA    BATTISTINI 

"Bat" 

202  Liberty  Street 

Soccer  '29,   '30,   '31;    Interclass 

Baseball  '29,  '30,  '31;  Cafeteria 

Marshall  '31;  Traffic  '31. 

Northeastern    University. 


SYLYIA     KLEIST     BERGEN 

"Syv" 

417  Furnace  Brook  Pk'wy 
Basketball  '29,  '30,  '31;  Track 
'30;  Hockey  '31;  Cheer  Leader 
'31;  Newswriters'  Club  '30, 
'31;  Big  Sister  Club  '30; 
Junior  Play  Com.  '30;  Civil 
Service  Club  '31;  Senior  Dra- 
matics Com.   '31;   Baseball  '30. 

Physical  Education  School 


CHARLES   BEEMA1V 

"Charlie" 
53   Stewart   Street 
Traffic    '29;    Football   '29;    De- 
bater   Club    '30;     Senior    Dra- 
matics  '31. 


JOHN  BLACK 

"Blacky" 
50  Willow  Street 

Football  '29,  '30,  31;  Interclass 

Basketball   '30. 

Business  School 


ARTHUR   BLOOM 

"Art" 

22   Arlington    Street 

Army  Air  Corps 


ADELINE    BOGNI 

"Addey" 

414  Williard  Street 

Business  School 


JOHN     BRESNAHAN 

"Jack" 
366  Manet  Avenue 
Baseball  '31;   Football  '30,  '31; 
Interclass   Basketball   '29,    '30; 
Civil  Service  Club  '31;    Traffic 
'29,    '30,    '31. 


CASPER    BUDRICK 

"Cas" 
139   Main  Street 
Class     Baseball     '29,     '30,     '31; 
Class    Football    '29,    '30;    Class 
Basketball  '29,  '30;  Traffic  '31; 
Wrestling-    '31. 

Undecided 


ROBERT  BURKE 

"Bob" 

20  Hubut  Road 

Track   '31;    Class  Baseball   '31. 

Undecided 


STANLEY    BUTMAN 

106  Nightingale  Avenue 

Football  '30;  Class  Football  '31. 

Fore  River  Ship  Yard 


DOROTHY    T.    CARLSON   . 

"Dot" 
47  Burns  Avenue 
Field     Hockey     '30;      Leaders' 
Club   '29. 

Undecided 


FRANK    CHIMINIELLO 

18  Vine  Avenue 
Student  Council  '30;  Traffic 
'29,  '31;  Assembly  Committee 
'31;  Senior  Reception  Commit- 
tee '32;  Circulation  Manager 
Quincy  High  School  News  '31. 
M.    I.    T, 


RUTH     CHISHOLM 

213  BhTngs  Street 

Girls'  Club  '31. 
Business  College 


GEORGE     CLANCY 

"Mayor" 
46  Euclid  Avenue 
Varsity  Tennis  '29,   '30,    31. 


VIRGINIA    SIGRID 
CHRISTENSEN 

51  Botolph  Street 
Cafeteria  Marshall  '29,  '30; 
Basketball  '29,  '30,  '31;  Hockey 
"31;  Leaders'  Club  '30;  Traffic 
'31;  Pin  Committee  '31;  Pic- 
ture Committee  '31 
Undecided 


JOHN   CHRISTIE 

"Jack" 
1418    Quincy    Shore    Drive 
Interclass  Baseball  '31. 
College 


JEANNETTE  CLISHAM 

33  Lunt  Street 
Orchestra  '29,   '30,   '31;    Libra- 
rian '31;   Poetry  Club  '31. 
Nurse 


JOANNA    COLLINS 

Dysart  Street 

Basketball  '29,  '30;   Tennis  '29, 

'30,  '31;    Girls'  Club  '31. 

Journalist  in  Boston  and 

New  York 


MARIE     COLLINS 

929    Southern    Artery 
Thalia   Club   '29,   '30,   '31;    Glee 
Club    '31;    Basketball    '30,    '31; 
Traffic    '31;    Senior    Dramatics 
Committee    '31. 

Bridgewater  Normal 


SARAH    E.   CONNOLLY 

"Sally" 
78  Sachem  Street 
Newswriters  '30,  '31  Editor; 
Spanish  Club  '30,  '31;  Girls' 
Club  '31;  Basketball  '29,  '30, 
'31;  Field  Hockey  '30,  '31; 
Baseball  '31;  Quincy  High 
News  '31:  Cheer  Leader  '31; 
Track  '31 :  Senior  Reception 
Committee  '31;  Volleyball  '31; 
Tennis   '31. 

Portia  Law  School 


MURIEL   F.   COSTA 

"Costy" 
9  Sewall  Street 
Orchestra     '29,     '30,     '31;     Big 
Sister,     '30;     Girls'     Club    '31; 
Newswriters      '30,      '31;      New 
England     Festival     Orchestra 
'31:     Basketball    '30;    Baseball 
'31. 

Business 


HELES     COSTELLO 

"Costy" 
12  Ring  Avenue 
Big-  Sister  Club  '30;  Girls'  Club 
'31. 

Business 


CHARLOTTE    COUNTWAY 

"Charlie" 

10   Farnum   Street 

Bryant  and  Stratton 


GRACE    H.    CRAWFORD 

97  Colby  Road 
Spanish     Club     Treasurer     '30, 
'31;    Poetry  Club  '31. 
Undecided 


WILLIAM    CROWE 

"Dynamite" 

62  Campbell  Street 

Traffic     *31. 

Holy  Cross 


WILFRED   CROZIER 

"Bill" 
21  River  Street 
Traffic  '31;  Debating  Club  '29, 
'30;  Assistant  Manager,  Base- 
ball Team  '29;  Nominating 
Committee  '30.  '31;  Reception 
Committee   '32;    Wrestling  '31. 


CLAUDIA  CUSHING 

18   Lafayette    Street 

Cafeteria    '29,    '30,    '31. 

Providence  Bible   Institute 


MAY     D'ALESSAHDRO 

221   Federal  Avenue 

Basketball    '29,     '30,     '31;     Big 

Sister  Club  '30;  Girls'  Club  '31; 

Traffic    '31;    Cheer   Leader    '30. 

Business 


MARY    Y    DALY 

"Gingie" 
33  Merrymount  Avenue 
Secretary    F '32    Class;    Traffic 
'31;      Senior     Dramatics     '31; 
Tennis  '29,  '30,  '31;  Thalia  Club 
'30,  '31;   Glee  Club  '31;   News- 
writers'  Club  '30,  '31 ;  Decorat- 
ing      Committee       Hallowe'en 
Dance  '30;   Refreshment  Com- 
mittee Valentine   Dance   '31. 
Simmons  College 


JESSIE    DA  WE 

"Jiddle" 
137  Greene  Street 
Athletic    Council    '29,    '30;    Big 
Sister  Club  '30;  Glee  Club  '31; 
Basketball  '29,   '30,   '31;   Volley 
Ball  '31;  Basketball  '31. 
Business  College 


HUBERT    DE  COSTE 

"Hubie" 

324  Adams   Street 

Class    Football   Team   F  '32. 

Theatre  Business  or  Telephone 

Company 


ENRICO      DI CHRISTOFARO 

"Rico" 

17   Baxter   Lane 

Traffic    '31 ;    Senior    Dramatics 

'31 ;     Interclass    Baseball    '31 ; 

Wrestling  '29,   '30. 

Undecided 


VINCENT    DEL  GALLO 

"Vin" 
23  Hollis  Avenue 
President  of  Spanish  Club  '30, 
'31;      Cafeteria     Marshall     '31; 
Glee     Club     '31;     Traffic     '31; 
Golden  Rod  Home  Room  Agent 
'30.  '31;  Christmas  Play  '30,  '31 
Study  Music  in  Europe 


ROBERT    DENNEHY 

"Bob" 
20  Sunset  Street,  Roxbury 
Orchestra    '29,    '30,    '31;    Band 
'29;     Operetta     Orchestra     '29, 
'30,   '31;    Class   Day   Orchestra 
'29,  '30,   '31. 

Business 


EILEEN    DEWAR 

85    Bennington   Street 
Big  Sister  Club  '31;    Glee  Club 
'31;    Bowling  '31. 

Business  College 


MARJORIE    DEWEY 

"Midge" 
15  Walnut  Terrace 
Big  Sister  Club  '30;  H..Y.  Del- 
egate    '29,     '30;      Golden     Rod 
Agent   '30;    Basketball   '30. 
Nurse 


NICOLENA 
DI  BARTOLOMEO 

"Nickie" 
22  Mssachusetts  Avenue 
Basketball     '30,     '31;     Bowling 
'30;   Library  Staff  '31. 

Business  College 


DOROTHY  DONOVAN 

"Dot" 

93  West  Street 

Volley  Ball  '31 ;  Girls'  Club  '31. 

Nurse 


DANIEL    DORLEY 

"Dan" 

1  Thompson  Street 

Traffic  '32. 

Bentley's  Accounting 


RUTH   L.  EDGAR 

"Ruthie" 
79  Freeman  Street 

Girls'  Club  '31. 
Secretarial   School 


EVELYN     ERIKSON 

"Ev" 

48  Euclid  Avenue 

Big  Sister  Club  '30;   Glee  Club 

'31;      Volley     Ball     '31;      Civil 

Service  Club  '31. 

Interior  Decorating 


ROBERT  EWIjVG 

"Bob" 
112  Oxenbridge  Road 
Band  '29,  '30,  '31;  Traffic  '31. 
Ohio   State  University 


JOSEPH  FASCI 

"Joe" 

154  Summer  Street 

Traffic  '31. 

Undecided 


DORIS    FIELD 

307  Billing's  Road 
Home  Room  Agent  '29;  Stu- 
dent Council  '30,  '31;  Bowling 
'31;  Traffic  '31;  Cafeteria  '31; 
Assembly  Committee  '31;  Bas- 
ketball '30;  Lost  and  Found 
Department   '31. 

Business  School 


DOROTHY    M.    FIRMANI 

"Dot" 
45  Moffat  Road 
Orchestra    '29,    "30,    '31;     Con- 
claves   '29,    '30;     Festival    Or- 
chestra '31 :  Trio  '31 ;  Quartette 
•31;    Spring    Concerts    '29,    '30, 
'31;   Newswriters,  '30. 
Study  Music 


AUSTIN  FISH 
"Ossie" 
Band  '29,  '30:  Band  Manager 
'29;  Glee  Club  '29,  '30;  Oper- 
etta '30;  Student  Council  '30, 
'31;  Track  '31;  Traffic  Captain 
'31. 


GORDON  FLAHERTY 

142  Madison  Avenue 
Football  '29;  Treasurer  of 
Spanish  Club  '30;  Vice  Presi- 
dent of  Spanish  Club  '31;  Class 
Treasurer  '32;  Glee  Club  '30, 
'31. 

Art  School 


BARBARA     FREDETTE 

20  Edge  worth  Road 
Volley     Ball     '31;     Big     Sister 
Club    '30:     Newswriters-    Club 
'31. 

Simmons   College 


JOHN    GILES 

"Gilesy" 
73  High  Street 
Traffic  '31. 

Aviation  Training  School 


ELAINE    GILMAN 

"Dibby" 

47   Billings   Street 

Quincy-Bridgewater    Club    '30, 

'31:    Big   Sister   Club    '30,    '31: 

Girls'  Club  '31;   Traffic  '31. 

Bridgewater  Normal 


CATHERINE  E.  GILMARTIN 

-  "Kay" 

96  Glover  Avenue 

Quincy-Bridgewater    Club    '30; 

'31;    Big   Sister   Club    '30,    '31; 

Girls'   Club   '31;    Traffic  '31. 

Bridgewater  Normal 


DOROTHY    GOLDSTEIN 

"Dot" 
54  Dysart  Street 
Newswriters    '30,    '31,    Editor; 
Poetry    Club    '31;     Big    Sister 
Club     '30;     Golden    Rod     Staff 
F-32. 

Portia   Law    School 


LAURA   E.   GRILLI 

268  Liberty  Street 
Basketball     '30,     '31;     Baseball 
31. 

Business  College 


RUTH    HAMILTON 

"Addie" 
231  Arlington  Street 
Cafeteria  '31;   Big  Sister  Club 
'30,  '31;   Girls'  Club  '31;   Traf- 
fic  '31. 

School  (undecided  i 


LILLIAN    M.    HARRON 

"Lil" 
35  Samoset  Avenue 
Volley  Ball  '31;  Baseball  '31. 

Studv    Journalism 


RANDOLPH    HASLETT 

"Randy" 
9  Noanet  Avenue 
Hockey    '30,    '31. 

Wentworth 


CATHERINE    M.  HECKMAN 

"Cath" 
343  Billings  Road 
Cafeteria   '29,    '30,    '31. 
Dudley  Institute 


CARL    HEDLUND 

"Gunnar" 
10  Gothland  Street 
Traffic  captain  '31. 


GERTRUDE    HENRLKSON 

"Gert" 
16  Alton  Road 
Traffic  '31;   Baseball  '29;   Bas- 
ketball '29;   Cheer  leader  '29. 
Undecided 


JUNE    HODGKINSON 

"Junie" 
61  Highfield  Road 
Basketball   '29,   '30;    Page  and 
Stage  Club  '30,  '31;  Golden  Rod 
Staff  '32;  Athletic  Council  '31; 
Girls'  Club  '31;  Traffic  '31;  Re- 
ception   Committee   '32. 
Chandler's  Secretarial  School 


LILLIAN   M.  HOLDEN 

"Lil" 

23    Hanna   Street 

Business 


L.  MABY  HUTSON 

"Dolly" 
3S  Randlett  Street 
Orchestra  "29,  '30,  '31;  Thalia 
'30,  '31;  Newswriters,  '30,  '31; 
Editor;  Big  Sister  '30;  Girls' 
Club  '31;  New  England  Festi- 
val Orchestra  '31;  Baseball  '31. 
Portia  Law 


GORDON  HYSLOP 

"Slip" 

776  Hancock  Street 

Seminary 


CARLTON  JEPSON 

204   Beale    Street 
Baseball  '29,   '30,   '31;    Basket- 
ball '30,  '31;  Soccer  '29,  '30,  '31; 
Hi-Y  Club  '30,  '31. 


ELNA  JOHNSON 

198   School  Street 
Spanish    Club    '30,     '31;     Civil 
Service  '31. 

Business 


RICHARD  L.  JONES 

"Dick" 
29  Bennington  Street 
Picture    Committee    '31;    Bas- 
ketball    '30,     '31;     Traffic    '31; 
Cafeteria  Marshal  '31. 
Undecided 


MARY  A.  KEEFE 

"May" 

27  Wilson  Street 

Sub-Assistant      Treasurer      of 

Cafeteria  '29,  '30,  '31. 

Business 


ELIZABETH   L.   KEENAN 

"Betty" 

22  Willard  Street 

Newswriters  '30,  '31. 

Business 


BETTY  KUPERMAN 

20  Massachusetts  Avenue 
Poetry  Club  '31 ;  Page  and 
Stage  '30,  '31;  Thalia  '30,  '31; 
Big  Sister  '30;  Girls'  Club  '31; 
Newswriters  '29,  '30;  Hand- 
book  agent. 

Business 


HENRY   KYLLONEN 

"Fabi" 

8   Isabella   Street 
Track  '29  '31;  Traffic  '31;  Sen- 
ior Class  Football  '31. 
Business 


JAMES    LAING 

"Jimmie" 
72  Sachem  Street 
Band  '28,  *29,  '30,  '31;  Orches- 
tra, '29,  '30,  '31;  Glee  Club  '29, 
'30,  '31;  New  England  High 
School  Festival  Orchestra  '30, 
'31;  Operetta  '30;  Senior  Dra- 
matics '31;  Cafeteria  Marshall 
'31;  Traffic  '31;  Editor-in-Chief 
Golden    Rod    '31. 

U.   S.  Military  Academy 


31  VRJORIE  E.  LA>~E 

"Midge" 
37  Algonquin  Road 
News-writers    '29;    Spanish 
Undecided 


31. 


EARL    H.   LATTERY 

"Early" 
60   Cummings  Avenue 
Cross      Country      '28;      Indoor 
Track,   '29,   '30.   '31;    Track  '30, 
'31;    Advertising    Manager    of 
Golden    Rod    '31;     Circulation 
Manager  of  Quincy  High  News 
'31;   Cafeteria  Marshal  '31. 
Mechanical  Engineering 


DORIS  LaPORTE 

"Billie" 

115   East  Elm  Avenue 

Basketball    '29,    '30,    '31;    Field 

Hockey    '30;    Newswriters    '31: 

Girls'   Club   '31. 

Burdett   College 


ROBERT  LEGGATT 

"Bob" 
J.  V.  Football  '30. 
United  State  Naval  Academy 


LINZVEA   LIXDAHL 

265  Whitwell  Street 
Traffic    '31;    Christmas   Enter- 
tainment     '30;       Golden      Rod 
Agent    '31:    Spanish    Club    '30, 
'31;  Girls'  Club  '31. 
Chandler's  Secretarial  School 


"WILLIAM  LLTVDBERG 

"Howie" 

111  Waterston  Avenue 

Golf  '30.  '31 ;  Hockey  '29,  '30,  '31. 

Prep   School 


HE>"RY  LITTLE 

"Hank" 
R.  F.  D.  No.  2,  Bucksport, 
Maine 
Golden  Rod  F  '32 ;  Senior  Dra- 
matics  '31:    Band   '27,   '28,   '29, 
'30,  '31;  Orchestra  '20,  '30,  '31; 
Cafeteria    Marshal   '30;     Cross 
Country  '31;   Track  '30;   Man- 
ager '32. 

University  of  Maine 


WALTER  LOVELL 

"Wally" 
55    Bay   View  Avenue 


EDITH  A.  LUIVDGREIV 

"Eadie" 
12  Carle  Road 
Student  Council  '31;  Thalia 
Club  '31;  Orchestra  '29,  '30, 
'31;  Golden  Rod  Staff  '32; 
Traffic  '31;  Field  Hockey  '29; 
Leaders  Club  '30. 

Boston  University 


JOHIV  MacGIBBO^f 

"Mac" 
44  Hill  Street 
Soccer  '29,  '30,  '31;  Indoor 
Track  '29;  Outdoor  Track  '30; 
Sport  Editor,  Quincy  High 
News  '31;  Golden  Rod  Staff 
'32. 

Journalism 


JEA>    MacKE^ZIE 

199  Federal  Avenue  Extension 
Tennis,  Big  Sister  Club,  Span- 
ish Club.  Cafeteria  Marshal, 
Waitress  at  Senior  Banquet, 
Basketball  ticket  agent. 
Burdett 


IAAVEEXCE    CHARLES 

50  Colby  Road 
Traffic  '31;    Nominating  Com- 
mittee '31;    Stage  Manager  for 
Senior   Dramatics   '31. 
United  States  Xaval  Academy 


TEELO    MA>>~ER 

"Yee" 

41    Copeland    Street 

Post  Graduate  and  Business 

College 


HELYI    MA>U 

22  Kent  Street 
Girls'   Club   '31;    Spanish  Club 
'31;    Hallowe'en    Dance    Com- 
mittee '31. 

Xurse 


A>>ABELLE   MARR 

"Bery" 
SO  Hamilton  Street 
Orchestra  '29.  30.  '31;  Conclave 
'29,  '30;  Field  Hockey  '30; 
Candy  Girl  "30;  Refreshment 
Committee  '31;  Basketball  '30; 
Home  Room  Agent  "29.  '30; 
Girls'  Club  '31. 

Boston  Universitv 


DOROTHY  MASO>" 

'•Dot" 

113  TTendall  Avenue 

Undecided 


MARIOX  A.  McAUEIFFE 

"Maya" 

332    Billings    Pornd 

Katherine  Gibb's   Secretarial 

School 


MARIE 


C.  McCARROX 

•Mac" 

46   Standish  Road 

Librarian 


EDNA  McGARRY 

"Mack" 
51  Island  Avenue 

Hockey  '29,  '30;    Operetta  '30; 

Track  '31;  Glee  Club  '30;  Girls' 

Club  '32;   Baseball  '29:    Candy 

Girl  '29;  Tennis  '30. 

Business   School 


DAYLD  iTcLyTOSH 

"Bonny" 
2y9   Whitwell  Street 
Traffic  '29;  Football  '29;  Base- 
ball '29,  30,  '31. 

Thayer  Academy 


GRACE   McWTFF 

"Mac" 
339    Washing-ton    Street 
Vice-President    of    Girls'    Club 
'31;    Big-    Sister    Club    '29,    '30: 
Representative    of    Hi-Y    Con- 
ference   '29,    '30;    Refreshment 
Committee  Christmas  Dance. 
Traveling 


WILLIAM  MeTEAR 

"Bill" 

108  Beach  Street 

Codington    Traffic    '31. 

Undecided 


ARYO   MUTTINE^ 

"Val" 
Valerian  de  Montsorbier 
36    Arthur   Street 
Traffic    '31:    Spanish    Club    '30. 
'31:    Orchestra   '30:    Glee   Club 
'30. 
Conservatory-    of    Milan.    Italy 


JOHX  MILES 

Johnnie" 
29  Randlett  Street 
Radio  "29. 
Port  Arthur  College,  Texas 


DANA  MOBERG 

"Moby" 

25    Webster    Street 
Basketball      Squad      '29,      '30; 
Cross    Country    '30,    '31;     Stu- 
dent   Council    '30.    '31:     Home 
Room  Agent  '29. 

Burdett  College 


SARAH   MOSCARDELLI 

"Sally" 

31  Winthrop  Place 

Poetry   Club   '31;    Baseball   '30. 

Business  College 


JAMES    MURPHY 

"Jimmy" 

742  Hancock  Street 

Boston  College 


DOROTHY  E.  XEWTON 

"Dot" 
45  Dysart  Street 

Quincy  Bridgswater   Club   '31; 

Girls'  Club  '31. 

Simmons  College 


ELSIE  1VLEMI 

"El" 
140  Central  Street 
Cafeteria      '29;       Refreshment 
Committee     Valentine     Dance 
'31 ;     Refreshment     Committee 
Hallowe'en  Dance  '31;  Spanish 
Club   '31:    Quincy   Bridgewater 
Club  '31;   Girls'  Club  '31. 
Nurse 


LAURA   ^OBLLI 

"Lou" 

12  Guild  Street 

Post  Graduate  and  Nursing 

School 


ROBERT  NOYES 

"Goose" 
20    Quincy    Street 
Football   '29,    '30,    '31;    Basket- 
ball  '30,    '31;    Student   Council 
'29;-  Hi-Y  Club  '30,  '31:   Traffic 
•31. 

Springfield  College 


DOUGLAS  ODOM 

"Ott" 

96  Curtis  Avenue 
Basketball   '29,    '30;    Wrestling 
'30. 

Prep  School 


OTELLO    OTTINA 

"Pussy" 
151  Liberty  Street 
Traffic  '32;  Baseball  '31. 
Bentley's  Accounting 


VIOLET  PACE 

"Shrimp" 
32  Francis  Avenue 
Bowling  '30;    Newswriters  '29, 
'30;     Editor;     Big    Sister    '30; 
Girls'  Club-  '31 ;   Basketball  '29, 
'31;     Field     Hockey     '30,     '31; 
Page  and   Stage  Club   '29,   '30, 
'31;  Junior  Dramatics;  Student 
Council  '31;  Poetry  '31. 
Business    College 


ALFRED   PACTOVIS 

"Al" 
17  Mechanic  Street 
Orchestra    '29,    '30,    '31;     Class 
Baseball. 

Harvard 


ELLSWORTH  PAINE 

"Al" 

55   Everett   Street 

Soccer     '29,     '30,     '31;      Indoor 

Track  '30;   Outdoor  Track  '31; 

Hi-Y   Club   '30,   '31. 


HELEN    PEAK 

"Pen" 
161  Atlantic  Street 
Golden  Rod  Staff  '32;  Treas- 
urer of  Thalia  Club  '30,  '31; 
Girls'  Club  '31;  Big  Sister  '30; 
Spanish  Club  '31 ;  Newswriters 
'30;  Student  Council  '31;  Tag 
Girl  '31;  Junior  Dramatics  '30; 
Poetry  Club  '31;  Hi-Y  Delegate 
'30,  "31;  Civil  Service  Club  '31. 
Boston  University 


CARL  PETERSON 

"Pete" 
16    Anderson    Road 
Picture      Committee;       Traffic 
'31;    Hockey    '30,    '31;     Spring 
Dance  Committee  '31;  Hallow- 
e'en  Dance   Committee  '31. 
Annapolis  or  M.  I.  T. 


DONALD  PETERSON 

"Pete" 
43  Furnace  Avenue 


ELLEN  PETERSON 

29  Deldorf  Street 
Spanish    Club    '31;    Big   Sister 
Club   '30,    '31;    Girls'   Club   *31; 
Christmas  Play  '30. 


RUTH   PETERSON 

"Ruthie" 
59  Hodges  Avenue 
Spanish    Club    '30,    '31;    News- 
writers  '30,  '31;  Big  Sister  '30; 
'31;   Girls'  Club  '31. 

Business  College 


ESTHER    PETRIE 

"Betty" 
22  Edgewood  Circle 
Big  Sister  Club  '31;  Girls'  Club 
'31. 

Undecided 


SAMUEL    PETRIE 

"Sam" 

22  Edgewood  Circle 

Tennis  "30,  '31;  Basketball  '31. 

Undecided 


JAMES    PHLLIP 

"Jimmy" 
215  Palmer  Street 
Book    Room   Manager   '30, 
Bentley's  Accounting 


'31. 


ROBERT  PORTER 

"Bob" 
123  Harriet  Avenue 
Nominating  Committee:  Traffic 
'31. 

Business 


EDWIN  A.  PRESCOTT 

"Stewie" 

37  Apthorp  Street 

Massachusetts   Nautical 

School 


ROBERTA   PRESCOTT 

"Ruby" 
62  Bicknell  Street 
Hockey  '31;  Baseball  '31;  Ten- 
nis '30;  Volleyball  '30;  Basket- 
ball '29,  '30,  '31. 

Business 


VIRGINIA    I.    PROUT 

"Ginny" 

44  Highfleld  Road 

Thalia  Club  '30,  '31;  Page  and 

Stage  Club  '31;  Girls'  Club  '31; 

Library  Staff  '31. 

Boston    University — Music 


FRED  PYYNY 

"Freddy" 
15  WUTams  Court 
Class  Basketball  '30,  '31. 
Business 


LILLIAN    RANALLI 

"Lil" 
15  Albertina  Street 
Traffic  '31;  Golden  Rod  Agent 
'29,  '30,  '31;  Athletic  Agent 
'31;  Valentine  Dance  Commit- 
tee '31 ;  Hallowe'en  Dance 
Committee  '31. 

Bryant  and  Stratton 


JOHN  REARDON 

"Baker" 

107  Quincy  Shore  Reservation 

Princeton 


LAWRENCE  THAYER  REID 

"Larry" 
116  Beach   Street 
Golden  Rod  Staff  '32;    Editor- 
in-chief     Quincy     High     News 
'31;      Traffic     '31;      Honorable 
mention,     Golden     Rod     Short 
Story    Contest    '31 ;    Honorable 
mention,        Boston        Traveler 
Short  Story  Contest  '30. 
Post  Graduate  and  Mass.  Inst. 
Tech. 


JONATHAN"  RICHARDS 

"John" 
15   Dunbarton   Road 
Glee  Club  '31;  Fencing-  '29;  In- 
door   Track    '30;     Traffic    '31; 
Christmas  Play   '31;    Cafeteria 
marshal  '29. 

Purdue  University 


RITA   ROBERTS 

"Reet" 
16  Merrymount  Avenue 
Newswriters    '31;    Tennis    '29, 
'30,  '31;  Girls'  Club  '31;  Bowl- 
ing-  '30;    Volleyball    '29;    Cafe- 
teria marshal   '30,   '31. 
Business    College 


ADELAID  ROGERS 

"Addie" 

62   Holmes   Street 

Business 


ROBERT  ROSS 

"Bob" 
142  Granger  Street 

3rd   prize   Short   Story,   Golden 

Rod,  '31. 

Huntington  School 


MARION  RUSCONI 

"Nd" 
96  Columbia  Street 
Girls'    Club    '31 ;     Newswriters 
'31. 

Business 


LEWIS    SANTACROSS 

123  Bromfield  Street 
Orchestra   '29,    '30;    Glee   Club 
'29,    '30;    Operetta    '30;    Senior 
Dramatics  '31;  Traffic  '31;  De- 
bating Club  '31. 


BETTINA  F.  B.  SARGENT 

"Betty" 

53  Tyler  Street 
Cafeteria     '29,     '30;      Leaders' 
Club    '30;    Traffic    '31;;    Girls' 
Club    '31. 

Dancing  School 


SENIA  SAVONEN 

209  Granite  Street 
Spanish   Club   '31;    Girls'   Club 
'31. 

Undecided 


MARTHA   SCHWARTZ 

137  Samoset  Avenue 
Page  and  Stage  '30,  '31;  News- 
writers  '29,  '30,  '31;  Girls'  Club 
'31;  Thalia  '30,  '31;  Basketball 
'30;  Volley  Ball  '31;  Poetry 
31;  Candy  Girl  '31. 
Business 


DONALD  SIPPLE 

"Pete" 

34  Webster  Street 
Student  Advisory  Council  '29; 
Cafeteria    marshal    '29;    Base- 
ball '29,  '30,  '31;  Basketball  '31; 
Outdoor     Track     '31;      Cross 
Country  '31;  Indoor  Track  '32; 
Traffic    '31,    '32;     Golden    Rod 
Staff  '32;   Athletic  Council  '31, 
'32;    Interclass   Cross   Country 
'31;   Interclass  Baseball  '31. 
University  of  Washington 


BARBARA    SMEATON 

"Barb" 
11  Upland  Road 
Traffic  '31;    Cafeteria  marshal 
'31;    Hallowe'en    Dance    Com- 
mittee '30,  '31;  Bowling  "30. 
Business  School 


ELIZABETH   SMITH 

"Betty" 

248  Beale  Street 

Basketball    '29,    '30,    '31;    Field 

Hockey  '29,  '30,  '31;  Track  '30. 

Undecided 


INA  SMITH 

"I" 

29    BilMngs   Road 

Nurse 


HELEN  G.  SOUDEN 

43  Dorchester  Avenue 
Page  and  Stage  Club  '31;  Li- 
brary Staff  '29 ;  News  writers 
Club  '31;  Poetry  Club,  Secre- 
tary '31;  Senior  Dramatics  '31; 
Traffic  '31. 

Boston  University 


VIRGINIA  SPENCER 

"Peggy" 
235   Everett   Street 
Traffic  Capt  '32;   Pin  Commit- 
tee '32;  Hallowe'en  Dance  Com. 
'31;   Newswriters  Club  '31. 
P.   G.   Course  Business   School 


WILLIAM  STEPHEN 

"Stevie" 
27  Alton  Road 
Football  '31 ;  Book  Room  Man- 
ager '30,  '31 

Bentley  Accounting 


DOROTHEA    SULLIVAN 

"Dot" 

45  Pi"kford  Street 

Girls'  Club  *31. 

Business 


ROBERT  J.  SULLIVAN  . . 

58  Furnace  Brook  Parkway 
Soccer  '30,  '31;   Band  '29,  '30; 
Class     Basketball     '31;      Class 
Baseball  '31. 


HILDUR  M.  SUNDBERG 

"Sunny" 
52  Howard  Street 
Bowling-    '29,    '30,    '31;    Swim- 
ming- '29;    Baseball   '30;    Cafe- 
teria Marshal  '31. 
Nurse 


ANNA  SWENSON 

"Ann" 
38  Ellerton  Street 
Q.  B.  Club  '30,  '31;  Girls'  Club 
'31. 

Business 


SIDNEY  SZATHMART 

48  Elm  Street 
Pepita,  Chimes  of  Normandy, 
Pair  of  Sixes,  Christmas  Play 
'29,  '30,  '31;  Orchestra  '29,  '30, 
'31;  Violin  Quartet;  Glee  Club 
'29,  '30,  '31. 

Arranging  Music 


ELIOT   TAYLOR 

50  Revere  Road 
Traffic  '31;   Senior  Class  Foot- 
ball;   Usher,    reception;    Deco- 
ration Committee  Graduation. 
Undecided 


EDWARD  TINNEY 

"Ed" 
109   Independence  Avenue 
Traffic   '31 ;    Senior   Dramatics 
'31;   Spanish  Club  '31;   Cafete- 
ria Marshall   '31. 

Tufts'  Dental  College 


MARY     TOCCI 

48  Rodman  Street 
Spanish     Club,    Traffic    Officer 
'31. 

Undecided 


THOMAS    TURNER 

"Tom" 

34  Hughes  Street 

Interclass   Basketball. 


OLIVER    VOLPE 

"Vo" 
83  West  Street 
Wrestling    '29,    '30,    '31;    Foot- 
ball '29,  '30,  '31. 

Holy    Cross    College 


BARBARA     WALSH 

"Barb" 
6  Winthrop  Terrace 
Big  Sister   Club,    Chairman  of 
Decorations     '30;     Girls    Club 
chairman    of   Decorations    '31 
Student    Council    '29,    '30,    '31 
Cafeteria     Marshal     '30,      '31 
Thal'a     Club,     President     '31 
Traffic     '31;      Basketball     '30 
Newspaper     Staff     '31;     Vice- 
President  F'32  Class. 

Radcliffe    College 


MABEL  WALSH 

35  Upland  Road 
Orchestra  '29,  '30,  '31;  Big  Sis- 
ter Club  '30;  Girls'  Club  '31; 
Nominating  Committee  '31; 
Traffic  '31;  Cafeteria  Marshal 
'30;  Bowling  Team  '29;  Golden 
Rod  Agent  '31. 
Boston  Univ.  College  of  Music 


MARY  WALTERS 

140  Crescent  Street 

Traffic  '31. 

Regis 


MARY  JANE  WATSON 

17   Prospect   Street 
rr  'i   -  •    Nurse 


RAIHA    WEGELIU8 

"Paavo" 

126  Centre  Street 

Undecided 


JAMES  G.  WELSH 

"Jimmy" 
19    Warwick    Street 
Golf   '29,   '30;    Traffic   '30;    Or- 
chestra '29,   '30. 


TATJNO   WENTO 

46  Nelson  Street 
Bentley's  Accounting 


EDWARD  WESTON 

"Gigolo" 

208  Safford  Street 

Traffic  '32. 

Business   School 


ELEANOR    WICKENS 

51  Chickatabot  Road 
Senior  Dramatics;   Athletics. 
Post  Graduate 


JOHN    WICKHAM 

"Johnny" 
100  Farrington  Street 
Baseball   '29    '30,    '31;    Football 
'29,    '30,    '31;     Interclass    Bas- 
ketball;   H-Y  '30,   '31. 


ETHEL    WILLS 

12  Elm  Avenue 
Middlebury  College 


HAROLD  WILLS 

"Willsie" 

30  Beebe  Road 

Traffic. 

Bentley   School  of   Accounting 


BUTH    WOLF 

"Ruthie" 

230  Quincy  Avenue 

Orchestra    '29;     Meld    Hockey 

'30,  '31;   Volleyball  '30;    Traffic 

'31. 

Nurses'  Training-  School 


DOROTHY    WYMAN 

"Dot" 

59  James  Street 

Thalia  '30,  '31 ;  Page  and  Stage 

'31;    Poetry   Club   '31. 

Business 


Quincy  High 
School 

Februarv-1932 


IREXE     WUORI 

19   William   Court 
News  writers    '29;    Poetry   Club 
•31. 

Business 


24 


THE    GOLDEN-ROD 


JOHN     CRIMMINS 

"Johnnie" 

157    Beach    Street 

Undecided 


BEATRICE   GLADWIN 

"Betty" 
136  Winthrop  Avenue 
Cafeteria   Marshal   '31. 
Undecided 


EDNA  REGAN 

"Blondie" 
6  Marsh  Street 
Golden  Rod  Agent  '30;  Student 
Council  '30. 

Nurse 


GEORGE    EAGLES 

128  East  Squantum  Street 
Orchestra    '29,    '30,    '31:     Glee 
Club   '29,    '30. 

Undecided 


VERNON    HAMILTON 

"Lefty" 

30  Upland  Road 

Undecided 


HELEN    G.    FITZGERALD 

"Fitzy" 
28   Edgewood   Circle 
Glee  Club  '30,  '31. 


peter  McClelland 

"McClurg" 
111  Glendale  Road 
Golden   Red   Agent   '30,    '31. 
Thayer   Academy 


PHILIP   SIMMONS 

"Phil" 
1433  Quincy  Shore  Boulevard 
Track  '29;  Cross  Country  '29, 
'30;  Band  '29;  Orchestra  '29, 
'30,  '31;  Vice-President  of  Page 
and  Stage  '31;  Glee  Club  '29, 
'30,  '31;  String  Quartette. 
Atlantic   National   Bank 


ELEANOR  McLELLAN 

"Ellie" 

37   Connell   Street 

Business — Stenographer 


W.  KENNETH  STILES 

"Ken" 
52  Marlboro  Street 
Interclass  Baseball  '31;   Inter- 
class  Basketball  '30. 


NANCY    FOLLETT 

"Nance" 

109    Putnam    Street 

Orchestra   '29,   '30,    31;    Tennis 

'31;   Cafeteria  '31. 

N.  E.    Conservators-    of    Music 


OLLIFFE  LITCHFIELD 

"Betty" 

27  Marsh  Street 

Simmons 


IRVING  WHEELER 

"Pete" 
42  Mill   Street 
Traffic  '31;    Soccer  '30. 

Curtis-Wright  Mechanic 


EDYTHE    FRANCER 

"Eadie" 
26  Watson  Terrace 
News-writers  Club  '31 ;  Q.  B. 
Club  '30,  '31;  Orchestra  '29,  '30, 
'31 ;  New  England  Conclave 
'30;  New  England  Festival  '29, 
•30,  '31. 

Business — Study    Music 


HERBERT    REARDON 

278  Beach   Street 
Undecided 


RUTH  WICKLUND 

"Bobbie" 

33  Winsor  Road 

Business 


CLASS  CENSUS 


WHO  IS  THE: 

1.  Most  popular  girl? 

Barbara  Walsh 

2.  Most  popular  boy?  Emery  Baker 

3.  Prettiest  girl?    Charlotte  Averill 

4.  Wittiest?  George  Clancy 

5.  Class  grind?        Alfred  Pactovis 

6.  Class  Athlete?       Carlton  Jepsen 

7.  Class  book-worm?  Helen  Souden 

8.  Class  comedian?       Peter  Angelo 

9.  Class  musician?       Nancy  Pollett 

10.  Class  baby?  Eliot  Taylor 

11.  Class  actor?  Lewis  Santacross 

12.  Class  actress?  Eleanor  Wickens 

13.  Class  talkie?  Claudia  Cushing 

14.  Class  pest?  John  Bresnahan 

15.  Class  brute?  Olivio  Volpe 

16.  Class  artist?  Donald  Sipple 

17.  Class  heartbreaker?  Earl  Lantry 

18.  Most  dependable? 

Edith  Lundgren 

19.  Most  carefree?        Peter  Angelo 

20.  Best  dressed?       Evelyn  Erikson 

21.  Most  innocent?     Ruth  Chisholm 

22.  Most  bashful?     Casper  Budrick 

23.  Most  popular  with  the  ladies? 

Carl  Peterson 

24.  Most  popular  with  the  men? 

Doris  Field 

25.  Class  politician?    George  Clancy 


26.  Most  generous? 

May  Alessandro 

27.  Reckless  driver?    Sally  Connolly 

28.  Class  shiek?       Gordon  Flaherty 

29.  Laziest?  James  Welsh 
20.  Woman  hater? 

William  Lindberg 

31.  Man  hater?  Catherine  Heckman 

32.  Class  poet?  Helen  Souden 

33.  Class  flirt?  Violet  Pace 

34.  Bad  boy  from  a  good  home? 

Robert  Leggatt 

35.  Cigarette  fan?       Betty  Gladwin 
WHO: 

£6.  Is  never  in  a  hurry? 

James  Murphy 

37.  Is  always  in  a  hurry? 

Peggy  Spencer 

38.  Blushes  the  most? 

Virginia  Christiansen 

39.  Has  the  best  "drag"? 

Charles  Berman 

40.  Never  does  his  home  work? 

Sam  Petrie 

41.  Hates  to  leave?  Sam  Petrie 

42.  Is  small  but  nice? 

Helen  Costello 

43.  Is  always  right?     Dot  Goldstein 

44.  Is  all-of-a-twitter? 

Charlotte  Countway 

45.  Loves  himself?        James  Laing 

46.  Loves  herself?       Sylvia  Bergen 

47.  Holds  the  highest  position? 

Jeanette  Clisham 

48.  Holds  the  lowest  position? 

Jack  Christie 

49.  Has  "It"?  Helen  Peak 


OUR  LIBRARY 

The  following  are   recent   (1951)     books  given  to  the  Quincy  High  Library 
by  former  graduates   who  have  since  become  noted: 


MAN  ABOUT  TOWN 

George  Clancy 

This   book,    promising   to   be  the 

year's  best  seller,  is  written  by  New 

York's  Beau  Brummel,  who  is  said 

to  rise  at  7  P.  M. 

WHAT  CAN  BE  TOLD 
Lawrence  Reid 
A     ghost-writer      for      Ballyhoo, 
Hooey,  and  Slapstick  gives  the  fin- 
est   limits    of    writing    within    and 
without  the  prevailing  laws. 

IT'S  THE  MAN 
Dorothy  Goldstein 
Reno's  famous  woman  divorce 
lawyer  blames  the  men.  "Men,"  she 
says,  "are  at  the  bottom  of  the  trou- 
ble. They  do  not  fit  in  with  the 
modern  trend." 

A  MODERN  ESPERANTO 

Arvo  Miitenen 

The  world's  greatest  linguist  cites 
the  need  of  an  international  lan- 
guage and  gives  instances  of  his  new 
language  "Lingamonde." 

MODERNISM 

Donald  Sipple 

America's  radical  artist  writes  a 
conservative  work  on  the  present 
stage  of  art. 

THE  MUG  IS  BACK 

Capt.  Robert  Ewing 
This  is  the  version  of  the  recent 
America's  Cup  Races  in  Germany  by 
Capt.  Ewing  who,  with  the  New 
England  boat  Yankee  II  successfully 
challenged  for  the  old  "Mug." 

FACTS 

Rear  Admiral  Henry  Little,  U.  S.  N. 

The  famous  naval  authority  gives 
us    a    prodigious    volume    wherein 


facts  concerning  the  latest  mud- 
slinging  contest  in  our  own  little 
navy  are  set  forth. 

CHISELING 
Carl  Peterson 
Mr.  Peterson,  famous  world  news- 
hawk, describes  the  graceful  art  of 
"Finding  Out,"  otherwise  known  as 
"Butting  in." 

PURITY 
Dana  Moberg 
The  advisor  of  the  National  W.  C. 
T.  U.  tells  the  advantage  of  "temper- 
ance in  all  things." 

PICKING  THE  ALL-AMERICAN 
Robert  Noyes 
This  book  shows  the  up-to-the- 
minute  method  used  by  "Goose" 
Noyes,  former  All-American  Back 
and  present  coach  of  the  University 
of  Southern  California. 

PUCK  UP 
William  Lindberg 
Hailed    as    the    greatest    Bruins' 
player  since  Shore,  Bill  writes  the 
inside  dope  on  the  hockey  leagues. 

CANARIES 
Vincent  DelGallo 
The  popular  star  of  Grand  Opera, 
Concert  Stage,  Talkies,  and  the 
Radio  proves  he  is  human  by  show- 
ing his  disgust  toward  the  over-em- 
phasis on  Classical  music,  especially 
in  the  schools. 

GRINDING 

Alfred  Pactovis 

This  work  of  an  unknown  author 
on  concentration  and  self-applica- 
tion has  its  niche  in  modern,  noisy, 
bustling,  U.  S.  A. 
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HARD  TIMES 
V.  Spencer 

Miss  Spencer,  newspaper  special- 
ist on  affairs  of  the  heart,  regrets 
the  passing  of  the  gigolo  for  the 
wall-flowers  and  the  astonishing 
lack  of  eligible  men  for  any  girls. 

ENTER  RIGHT 
Eleanor  Wickens 
"Nellie"  Wickens,  Broadway's  fav- 
orite, who  is  responsible  for  the  re- 
turn to  favor  of  the  legitimate  stage, 
writes  of  the  future  of  acting. 

HELPING  HAIRCUTS 
Robert  Ross 
Mr.  Ross  points  out  the  proper 
haircut  for  the  mood  or  occasion. 
"There  is  a  lack  of  distinction 
among  men.  My  favorite  for  all 
times  is  the  Prep  Pompadour,  now 
the  favorite  of  Harvard." 

THE  AIR  FUTURE 

Lieut.  John  Giles 

Lieut.  Giles:   "If  Congress  or  the 

President    interferes    with   aviation 

any  more  the  chaotic  conditions  will 

be?" 

GOSSIP 
Jeanette  Clisham 
The  downfall  of  the  recent  Repub- 
lican Candidate  for  President  is  laid 
to  the  action  of  Miss  Clisham  and 
her  "Society  of  Whisperers."  "Gos- 
sip," says  Miss  Clisham,  rules  the 
world. 

A  MINISTER'S  SON 
Lieut-Comdr.  Robert  Leggatt, 
U.  S.  N. 
This  book  contains  the  world-wide 
escapades    which    resulted    from    a 
youthful     ambition:     "You    always 
hear  of  a  minister's  son  going  wrong 
and  so  I  made  up  my  mind  to  do  that 
thing." 

WORLD  WIDE  NEWS 
Frank  Chiminiello 
The  manager  of  the  World-Wide 
News  Service  writes  an  interesting 
autobiography.  An  astonishing  rise 
from  newsboy  to  the  greatest  mag- 
nate of  the  news  world. 


TOREADOR 

Lewis  Santacross 
Famous  mud-slinging,  Democratic 
Senator,  noted  for  always  differing, 
writes  a  treatise  on  how  to  throw 
the  bull. 

A  DAILY  WALK 
Barbara  Walsh 

In  a  recent  nation-wide  poll  Miss 
Walsh  was  chosen  one  of  America's 
Twelve  Greatest  Women.  She  herein 
gives  the  advantage  of  frequent 
hikes  as  a  benefit  to  both  mind  and 
body. 

CUTTING  RED  TAPE 
Peter  Angelo 

America's  foreign  correspondent 
writes  how  to  "work  around"  by 
means  of  personality  and  the  well- 
known  "drag." 

WHAT  IS  IT? 

Sylvia  Bergen 

Miss  Bergen,  a  famous  Public  Re- 
lations Expert  of  Hollywood  gives 
her  explanation  of  what  "It"  is. 

CHARLIE  THE  MOOCHER 
Charles  Berman 

This  world  traveller,  a  banker  of 
note,  has  visited  nearly  every  coun- 
try by  "bumming."  Just  after  meet- 
ing the  President  of  Germany  on  his 
last  tour  he  received  the  United 
States  appointment  to  the  world  cur- 
rency conference. 

BUT,  BUTTS 
Betty  Gladwin 
After  many  cigarette  testimonials 
Miss  Gladwin  was  moved  to  write 
this  book  of  her  personal  opinions 
on  the  subject.  "Smoking,  if  done 
with  ease  and  grace,  adds  to  a  wo- 
man's charm." 

NOW  I'LL  TELL  ONE 
James  Laing 
New  York's  columnist,  tiring  of 
telling  truths  (?)  about  the  "Four 
Hundred,"  got  together  100  of  the 
largest  fibs  in  his  large  repertoire. 
This  book  is  the  interesting  result. 
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Back  row,  left  to  right — Johnson,  Harding,  Cushman,  Ellis,  Fisher,  DeBoer.  Bramhall,  Knasas.  Third 
row — KLoritzlcv,  Thompson,  Craig,  Swartz,  Dahlquist,  Noyes,  McCarron,  MacWilliams,  Coach  Jimmy 
LeCiin.  Second  row — Wickham,  Sass,  Volpe,  Capt.  Kroesser,  Lamb,  Neilson,  Peterson.  Front  row — 
Reilly,  Eaton,  Hurley,  Dodd,  Pease,  Schofield. 

FOOTBALL 


Jimmy  LeCain,  elected  head  coach 
this  year,  set  to  work  soon  after 
school  began  its  Fall  term,  to  pro- 
duce a  football  team  to  represent 
Quincy  High  in  a  worthy  manner.  A 
large  squad  reported,  but  somehow 
the  Blue  and  White  gridsters  did  not 
seem  to  click  as  a  machine,  and 
games  were  lost  by  small  margins. 

The  outstanding  performance  of 
the  year  for  the  locals  was  the  game 
with  Norwood  High,  when  Quincy 
started  as  the  under  dog  and  came 
out  with  a  12-0  win.  Norwood  had 
previously  been  undefeated  and  un- 
scored-on.  The  annual  Brockton 
game  was  again  dropped  to  the  Red 
and  Black,  after  the  Blue  and  White 
had  given  a  heavier  Brockton  team 
a      battle      throughout.      Although 


Quincy  didn't  win,  it  showed  plenty 
of  fight,  and  scored  a  touchdown, 
something  that  hadn't  been  done  by 
a  Quincy  team  for  the  past  five  years. 

Outstanding  on  this  team  were: 
In  the  backfleld,  Allan  Swartz,  Bob 
Craig,  Acting-Captain  Johnny  Koes- 
ser  and  "Boiler"  Reilly.  Prominent 
linemen  were  Harty  Sass,  "Les"  Pet- 
erson, Dick  Neilson  and  Gordon 
Lamb. 

To  create  more  interest  in  football 
in  the  school,  Jimmy  LeCain  has 
started  grid  classes,  which  are  held 
in  the  gym  twice  each  week  and  may 
be  attended  by  anyone  interested  in 
the  sport.  The  idea  has  been  receiv- 
ing much  interest  from  the  students 
and  Jimmy  believes  that  next  year 
his  work  will  produce  results. 
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Back  Row,  left  to  right — Giglio,  Anderson,  Mc Arthur,  Sullivan,  Battistini,  Paine.    Second  Row— Nelson, 
Jepsen,  Chisholm,  Capt.Brown,  MacGibbon,  Haynes,  Wilson.   Front  row — Galberg,Goldie, Hansen, Reilly. 

SOCCER 


The  soccer  team,  officially  recog- 
nized as  New  England  Schoolboys 
champions  by  the  United  States  Soc- 
cer Football  Association,  continued 
to  display  fine  form  in  its  fourth  sea- 
son of  organization,  although  the 
Blue  and  White  booters  took  their 
first  two  real  defeats  since  the  intro- 
dutcion  of  the  sport  in  1928. 

Lynn  Clasical  and  Pawtucket  High 
proved  the  stumbling  blocks  in  the 
path  of  the  Blue  and  White  in  their 
sweep  towards  recognition  as  na- 
tional champs.  The  Lynn  team  pro- 
vided the  biggest  surprise  of  the 
scholastic  soccer  world  when  they 
stepped  out  of  dark  obscurity  to  up- 
set the  Quincy  boys  by  a  3-1  score. 
Pawtucket  High,  Rhode  Island  state 
champions,  were  defeated  by  the 
Blue  and  White  on  the  Quincy 
grounds,  but  the  Rhodeys  turned  the 
tables  when  the  local  squad  jour- 
neyed to  Pawtucket  with  a  crippled 
team. 

Captain  Johnny  Brown  was  again 


the  leading  scorer  for  the  local 
causes,  smashing  his  own  record  of 
one  year's  standing  by  a  large  mar- 
gin. The  other  regular  forwards, 
Carl  Jepsen,  Alex  Mitchelsen,  John- 
ny MacGibbon  and  Alex  McGuire,  all 
contributed  towards  the  high  scor- 
ing which  the  Blue  and  White  front 
rank  did  throughout  the  season. 

It  is  expected  that  next  year's 
booting  eleven  will  play  as  members 
of  the  newly-formed  New  England 
Schoolboy  League,  which  is  being 
proposed  by  the  leading  coaches  of 
teams  throughout  the  New  England 
states,  and  which  is  expected  to  be 
sanctioned  and  sponsored  directly  by 
the  governing  body  from  its  offices 
in  New  York  city.  Only  one  veteran 
will  be  available  for  the  team  next 
year,  but  Coach  Fleming  has  a  lot  of 
likely  material  from  his  second  team 
which  should  be  of  great  strength  to 
the  eleven,  if  it  enters  the  proposed 
loop. 
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Back  Row,  left  to  right — Sipple,  Moherg,  Carr,  Smail,  Nusin,  Coriati,  Kangas,  McCarthy,  Hill,  Hesketh, 
Coach  Wilson.     Front  row — Eddy,  Kujanpaa,  Delear,  Capt.  Mulhall,  Smith,  Countway,  Gentry 


CROSS-COUNTRY 


A  large  and  experienced  squad  re- 
ported to  Coach  Wilson  at  the  begin- 
ning of  the  season  and  showed  up 
particularly  well  in  all  their  meets, 
coming  through  the  season  unde- 
feated and  winning  the  State  cham- 
pionship as  a  fitting  climax  to  their 
brilliant  work  throughout  the  year. 

Led  by  Captain  Johnny  Mulhall 
and  such  veterans  as  Prank  DeLear, 
Armas  Hill  and  Don  Smith,  the  team 
was,  in  Coach  Wilson's  estimation, 
one  of  the  finest  ever  turned  out  at 
the  school.  Braintree,  Arlington, 
Newton  and  Woburn  were  all  victims 
during  the  season,  while  in  the  Har- 
vard Interscholastics,  which  con- 
tained some  of  the  finest  outfits  in 
the  East,  the  Blue  and  White  were 
the  first  High  School  to  finish. 


Captain  Johnny  Mulhall  featured 
Quincy's  win  in  the  interscholasitc 
meet,  coming  in  fourth  in  his  class, 
and  was  ahead  of  any  other  high 
school  representative  that  was  par- 
ticipating in  that  run,  the  three  op- 
ponents who  beat  him,  all  coming 
from  preparatory  schools.  The  sec- 
ond team,  comprised  mostly  of  soph- 
omeres,  chalked  up  -two  wins  over 
the  smaller  schools,  Weymouth  and 
Wakefield. 

A  special  sophomore  team  was 
formed  and  ran  one  meet,  disposing 
of  the  North  Quincy  High  team  in 
fine  style.  Outstanding  throughout 
the  season  were  John  Mulhall, 
Prank  DeLear,  Armas  Hill,  Don 
Smith,  Ed  Kujanpaa,  Ainsley  Patten 
and  Elliot  Countway. 


THE    GOLDEN-ROD 


33 


Bark  row,  left  to  right— Dodd,  Reilly,  Mgr.  Morgan,  Musio,  Davis,  Hurley,  Winsor.  Second  row — Pyre, 
McArthur,  Kangas,  Kroesser,  Fisher,  Folium,  Rappo,  Hansen.  Fiont  Row— Khinehalier,  Haynes,  bass, 
Acting  Captain  Jepsen,  Swariz,  L.  Reilly,  Moorehead. 

BASKETBALL 


The  opening  practise  of  the  bas- 
ketball season  was  called  by  Coach 
George  S.  Clark  shortly  after  the 
close  of  the  football  season,  with 
about  125  candidates  reporting  for 
berths  on  the  hoop  squad..  Among 
them  were  six  veterans  from  last 
year's  first  and  second  teams. 

After  extensive  practises,  Coach 
Clark  has  finally  found  the  team  that 
he  wants.  The  quintet  that  looks  like 
the  starting  one  for  the  season  has 
Jepsen  and  Swartz,  forwards;  Fol- 
ium, center;  and  Sass  and  Haynes, 
guards.  Carlton  Jepsen  is  acting 
captain  of  the  teams. 

The  first  game  was  played  with 
Weymouth  at  Weymouth,  with 
Quincy  winning  21-17.  It  was  a  close 
battle  all  the  way  and  the  Blue  and 
White  had  only  a  one-point  lead  at 
the  half.   With  but  a  minute  to  play 


and  the  score  tied,  Johnny  Kroesser 
and  Bob  McArthur  each  netted  a 
basket  to  give  Quincy  its  victory. 
Neptune  was  the  outstanding  Wey- 
mouth player,  scoring  seven  points. 
The  second  team  was  not  as  success- 
ful, losing,  27-16. 

The  opening  of  the  home  season 
saw  the  Quincy  quintets  win  both 
ends  of  a  double  header  over  the 
Massachusetts  Nautical  teams  by  the 
decisive  scores  of  21-13  and  21-6. 
After  a  rather  slow  start  the  Blue 
and  White  first  team  got  warmed  up, 
and  the  half  saw  the  Quincyites  lead- 
ing by  a  score  of  12  to  2.  In  the  pre- 
liminary game  the  Quincy  seconds 
showed  too  much  speed  and  soon 
piled  up  a  big  lead.  Ralph  Moorhead 
led  the  way  in  the  attack,  scoring 
eight  points.  Frank  Young,  former 
Quincy  High  athlete,  was  seen  in  ac- 
tion for  the  Nautical   School  team. 
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Back  row,  left  to  right — Gereveive  Smith,  Bessie  McClelland,  Elizabeth  Weston,  Miss  Baker,  Peggy 
Turner,  Betty  Weston,  Grace  Prey.  Front  row — Dorothy  Delia  Lucea,  Norma  Pare,  Virginia  Owen, 
Capt.  Jessie  Shaveitz,  Gertrude  Avery,  Kay  Cunniff,  Mary  Zapretski. 

GIRLS'    SPORTS 


Miss  Louise  Baker,  coach  of  girls' 
sports  at  the  school,  has  launched 
quite  an  ambitious  athletic  program 
during  the  fall  and  winter  season, 
and  has  a  large  number  of  girl  ath- 
letes taking  part  in  the  various 
sports.  Field  hockey  and  tennis  have 
just  been  concluded,  both  being  won 
by  the  junior  class,  while  basketball 
and  bowling  are  now  the  leading 
sports  on  the  program. 

The  junior  field  hockey  team  won 
all  its  games  against  its  class  rivals 
to  earn  the  right  to  wear  the  four- 
inch  "Q."  The  same  class  then  eas- 
ily took  the  honors  in  the  annual 
tennis  tournament.  The  basketball 
schedule  is  bringing  out  a  lot  of 
rivalry  with  the  F  '33  girls  shaping 
up  as  one  of  the  leading  groups  tak- 
ing part.  This  team  was  runner-up 
in   the   hoop  tournament   last  year, 


and  are  favorites  to  take  this  sem- 
ester. 

Bowling,  although  it  has  not  at- 
tained the  popularity  of  basketball, 
was  a  little  late  in  starting,  but  is 
attracting  more  and  more  girls  to 
the  "Y"  every  week,  where  the  vari- 
ous teams  are  starting  to  show  their 
skill  and  working  hard  for  cham- 
pionship, which  will  entitle  the  win- 
ners to  the  regular  athletic  letters. 
More  and  more  girls  are  becoming 
interested  in  sports  at  the  Blue  and 
White  institution,  and  the  time  is 
near  when  the  school  will  be  forced 
to  adopt  an  interscholastic  schedule 
for  its  girl  athletes.  Other  schools 
in  the  district  have  such  schedules 
and  are  progressing  rapidly,  why 
not  Quincy  High?  They  cannot 
keep  it  away  much  longer. 
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VOLUME— LOUD 


September 

9     School      opens.       Enrollment 
approximately   2.200. 

October 

21     Mr.  Muir  speaks  in  honor  of 

Edison. 
28     Ben      Macomber      entertains 

Page  and  Stage  Club. 
31     Hallowe'en   dance   with   Lew 

Doten's  orchestra. 

November 

2  Athletic  canvass  by  Student 
Council  begins. 
10  Armistice  Day  program. 
Guest  speaker  Mr.  R.  E.  Foy, 
and  members  of  the  Ameri- 
can Legion. 

20  Brockton  Pep  Rally.  Mr. 
Hedges  of  "G-rrrrr  Fight" 
fame,  speaker. 

21  Quincy  bows  to  Brockton. 
27-8. 

24     First  meeting  of  Girls  Club. 
30     Golden  Rod  Fall  issue. 


F.'32  graduates  in  all  dignity 

and  propriety. 

Senior  Golden  Rod  Issue  out 


to    get    rid   of  the    ticket   seller   and 
avoid    further   annoyance? 


December 


7 

11 

15-18 
17 

21 

23 

23 
30 


Thalia  Earthquake  Bridge  in 
the  Library. 

"Pair  of  Sixes"  a  great  suc- 
cess. 

Welfare  Fund  Drive. 
Golden   Rod    Staff   Party   at 
"Dot"    Goldstein's. 
Girls    Club    entertains    F.'34 
girls. 

Christmas  Pageant    present- 
ed. 

Christmas  holidays  begin. 
Class  play  cast  enjoy  them- 
selves   at    "Jimmy"    Laing's 
summer  camp. 


January 

4     Holidays  end. 

6  Ben  Greet  Players  in  two 
Shakespearean  productions. 

7  Musical  Concert  at  Central 
Junior  by  some  Q.  H.  S.  stu- 
dents. 

20  Seniors  dance  merrily  at  re- 
ception in  the  gym. 

22  "A  Romantic  Young  Lady" 
presented  by  Page  and  Stage 
Club. 


BARGAIXS   FOR   STUDENTS 

Probably  because  of  the  present 
world-wide  economic  depression, 
some  "studes"  have  been  trying 
to  subsist  on  a  drink  of  'water  and  a 
deep  breath,  but  the  installation  of 
a  few  five  cent  items  to  the  menu 
revived  their  spirits,  and  what  a  dif- 
ference a  few  cents  make! 

Our  Girls  Club  certainly  got  into 
action  quickly.  As  soon  as  the  Big 
Sister  Club  disbanded,  the  other  club 
was  on  its  way.  By  now  they  are  an 
important  and  time-tried  part  of  our 
institution,  ready  to  do  anything 
they  can. 

You  can  blame  the  Christmas  dec- 
orations on  them,  too.  They  sure  did 
a  neat  job  of  it.  You  know  we 
"senseless  studes"  have  an  eye  for 
beauty. 

Two  assemblies  were  held  on 
Wednesday.  December  23,  the  first  ! 
for  the  sophomore  classes  and  the 
second  for  the  junior  and  senior  i 
classes.  At  both  assemblies  the 
Christmas  pageant,  "A  Mystery  for  ] 
Christmas  in  the  Medieval  Manner," 
was  presented  by  the  Glee  Clubs,  un- 
der the  direction  of  Miss  Howes  and 
Miss  Tuthill.  In  keeping  with  the 
Christmas  sprit,  Richard  Paulson 
presented  to  Mr.  Goodspeed,  presi- 
dent of  the  Welfare  Association,  a 
check  for  one  hundred  dollars,  as 
Quincy  High  School's  gift  to  charity. 
At  least  the  pageant  brought  to  light 
the  distorted  sense  of  humor  of  a  few 
of  our  so-called  students. 


WELFARE    DRITE 

The  tag  sale  held  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Quincy  Family  Welfare  Associa- 
tion was  a  distinctive  success.  The 
efforts  of  the  Student  Council  and 
assisting  clubs  resulted  in  a  fund  of 
one  hundred  dollars,  of  which  the 
Quincy  High  student  should  feel 
justly  proud.  The  question  is — Did 
you  buy  a  tag  to  help  the  needy,  or 


IXDOOR     TRACK 

Did  you  ever  notice  the  track  team 
practising  in  the  cafeteria  corridor 
after  school  on  rainy  days?  It  seems 
to  be  one  of  the  most  important  and 
popular  indoor  sports.  They  make 
all  kinds  of  noise  and  attract  lots  'n' 
lots  of  attention,  especially  that  ab- 
solutely undivided  attention  girls 
give   to   such   things. 

Pictures  really  do  add  to  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  room.  Yes,  we  are  re- 
ferring to  those  attractive  portraits 
of  the  father  of  our  country,  but 
don't  they  bring  on  many  unneces- 
sary lectures  on  the  virtue  of 
honesty! 


MUSIC    IX    THE    ATR 

Some  of  the  most  illustrious  and 
talented  members  of  our  school  body 
put  on  a  very  good  musical  concert 
at  Central  Junior  Hign  School  audi- 
torium not  long  ago.  Those  who 
took  part  were  Richard  Jones,  Vin- 
cent DelGallo,  Sidney  Szathmary, 
Louise  Rood.  Dorothy  Firmani,  as- 
sisted by  Dan  Wyman  and  Stanley 
Lund,  recently  of  Quincy  High.  We 
are  proud  to  call  them  our  own. 

We  agree  that  no  one  can  pep  us 
up  as  well  as  Mr.  Hedges,  who  vis- 
ited us  again  this  year  at  our 
Brockton  Rally.  After  he  had  fin- 
ished his  enthusiastic  talk,  most  of 
us  felt  like  getting  right  behind  the 
old  team  no  matter  what  happened! 

Everybody  in  general  enjoyed  the 
exhibition  given  by  the  American 
Legion  men  at  our  annual  Armistice 
Day  program.  It  was  pleasing  to 
both  eye  and  ear.  Mr.  Foy,  as  usual, 
was  a  treat  to  hear.  Our  superin- 
tendent proved  exceptional  in  his 
reading  of  "Flanders  Fields."  Did 
you  notice  the  heavy  silence?  That's 
the  proof! 
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CLACTECLy 


—  WEATHER  — 

As  unaccountable  as  the 
F.'32   Class 


PRICE— 5  SENSES 


ON    THEIR   BEATS 

By  now  all  the  new  traffic  "cops" 
are  just  getting  down  to  business. 
Those  of  the  old  "squad"  extend 
wishes  of  luck  (they'll  need  it)  and 
a  strong  voice  and  a  mighty  hand 
(for  stray  students  who  are  a  little 
hard  of  hearing.) 

The  average  pupil  loudly  laments 
the  fact  that  when  he's  just  getting 
used  to  vacations,  school  begins 
again. 


February   Class    Events 


"BAD    WEATHER" 

A  short  while  ago  there  was  an 
earthquake  at  our  school!  Sure, 
there  really  was,  and  in  the  library, 
too.  A  number  of  players,  including 
the  faculty  (pardon  us,  we  forgot  to 
tell  you  it  was  a  Thalia  Club  earth- 
quake bridge  party)  were  greatly 
upset  when  they  were  compelled  to 
turn  their  scores  over  to  their  op- 
ponents. Other  tragic  occurrences 
were  the  wearing  of  dunce  caps  by 
the  losers  and  the  sucking  of  lolly- 
pops  by  the  winners. 

The  Poetry  Club  has  made  rapid 
strides  to  popularity  in  a  very  cred- 
itable manner.  Their  exceptional  en- 
tertainments given  to  the  Page  and 
Stage  Club  were  well  arranged  and 
presented.  Arthur  Szathmary  is  to 
be  commended  for  his  use  of  soft 
music  with  lulling  poetry.  Phil  Sim- 
mons, too,  brought  laurels  to  the 
club  through  his  stringed  quartette 
who  played  some  "real"  music.  The 
two  programs  were  grasped  eagerly 
by  all  present,  who  are  now  waiting 
for  more! 

"El  Club  Espanol,"  the  only  for- 
eign language  group  our  school  can 
boast  of,  is  one  of  the  most  active 
club  at  Q.  H.  S.  A  while  ago  they 
gave  a  puppet  show,  in  which  they 
presented  that  serious  drama,  "Blue- 
beard." They  entertained  themselves 
royally  at  a  Christmas  party,  held  at 
Louis  Paragallo's  home,  with  a  Santa 
Claus  and  the  true  Christmas1  spirit. 
Recently  they  presented  "Un  Norte- 
amerieano  en  Mejico,"  a  real  Spanish 


play,  which  shows  how  far  advanced 
they  are  in  the  language.  Those  in 
it  were  Dick  Koons,  Louis  Paragello, 
Vincent  DelGallo,  John  Ryan,  Elsie 
Niemi,  Helen  Peak,  Mary  Montgom- 
ery and  Sylvia  Koose. 


FEBRUARY     CLASS    EVENTS 

The  senior  class  play,  "A  Pair  of 
Sixes,"  made  a  whale  of  a  hit!  What 
with  cocktails,  feather  dusters,  and 
'torn  queens,"  the  cast  certainly 
kept  their  very  appreciative  audi- 
ence in  gales  of  laughter  with  plenty 
of  giggles  thrown  in.  You  might  have 
thought  it  was  a '  mystery  thriller, 
too,  when  Helen  Souden,  as  "Cod- 
dles," let  out  that  scream.  The 
players  were  exceptional,  as  senior 
dramatic  players  usually  are  under 
the  direction  of  Mr.  Marhsall,  and 
they  managed  to  keep  the  play  going 
as  fast  as  ice  in  the  sun. 

Many  were  trying  to  puzzle  out,  at 
Senior  Dramatics,  just  how  the 
ushers  could  fill  the  seats.  They 
managed  nicely,  however,  with  a  bit 
of  chalk  marking.  A  little  answer  to 
a  big  problem. 


JUST    PICTURE    THAT! 

The  class  pictures  were  immensely 
enjoyed  by  all  the  school.  At  least 
you'd  say  so  from  the  crowd  around 
them!  Can't  you  imagine  the  under- 
classmen looking  at  them  with  their 
eyes  almost  falling  out  and  saying, 
"Gee,  ain't  they  swell!"  and  dreaming 
probably  of  their  own  sweet  little 
tintypes-to-be. 

The  gym  balcony  is  considered  a 
perfect  meeting  place  by  the  Febru- 
ary class,  for  it  was  there  they  went 
for  all   class   meetings,   and   did   the 

j  battle  get  hot.    No,  just  torrid! 

Some  of  us  heard  the  gentle  rumor 
that  F.'32  was  to  do  away  with  the 
senior  reception  and  instead  give  the 
money  to  charity!    There  was  an  on- 

j  slaught     of    opposition    and    nobody 

mentioned   it  again. 


SENIORS    DANCE 

Our  class  reception  was  one  of  the 
most  charming  events  of  the  season. 
The  gym,  changed  enchantingly  by 
swinging  blue  and  white  lanterns  and 
lovely  colored  frocks,  was  a  melting 
pot  of  music  and  merry  laughter! 
The  Harvard  Ramblers  contributed 
to  the  well  organized  affair,  which 
many  parents  had  gathered  in  the 
balcony  to  watch,  while  the  seniors 
danced  for  the  last  time  in  the  gym. 
Favors,  small  ivory  animals,  were 
given  out  during  the  evening's  pro- 
gram. Refreshments,  served  by  Mrs. 
Ferguson,  the  caterer,  were  an  im- 
portant part  of  the  affair,  and  gra- 
ciously received  by  all.  The  miniature 
class  day  held  in  the  cafeteria  and 
presided  over  by  "Master  of  Ceremo- 
nies" George  Clancy,  was  great  fun! 
George  read  the  class  will,  which  was 
written  by  four  members  of  the  class, 
and  loads  of  appropriate  gifts  were 
bestowed  on  the  blushing  graduates. 
The  marvelous  success  was  due,  of 
course,  to  President  Emery  Baker  and 
his  committee,  including  Sally  Con- 
nolly, Barbara  Walsh,  June  Hodgkin- 
son,  Frank  Chiminiello,  Bill  Crozier 
and  Vincent  DelGallo. 

The  February  1932  class  made  a 
very  nice  showing  at  their  gradua- 
tion, with  the  boys  in  dark  suits  and 
the  girls  in  simple  white  frocks.  The 
exercises,  opened  by  Emery  Baker 
with  an  addess  of  welcome  to 
parents  and  friends,  and  aided  by  the 
Senior  Class  singling  and  the  Boys' 
Glee  Club  with  "Jimmy"  Laing  as 
soloist,  were  impressive  as  usual.  The 
speaker  of  the  evening,  Mr.  Frank 
Palmer  Speare,  President  of  North- 
eastern, inspired  all  the  students  and 
the  spectators  as  well.  We  agree  that 
it  was  one  of  the  nicest  graduations 
yet! 


ALUMNI 


THE  MAKING  OF  A  MAN 

My  trip  southward  was  in  prog- 
ress. My  last  glance  from  the  Pull- 
man window  had  revealed  the  flat 
portion  of  northern  Virginia  but 
when  I  awoke,  an  almost  terrorizing 
sensation  of  isolation  came  upon  me. 
We  were  passing  through  the  moun- 
tains of  West  Virginia  and  I  was 
gaining  my  first  notion  of  the  coun- 
try in  which  I  expected  to  make  my 
home  for  the  next  seven  months. 

It  was  the  first  of  November,  so 
the  woods  looked  especially  bare.  As 
we  passed  through  the  valley,  I  was 
attracted  by  dim  lights  coming  from 
rude  cabins  built  along  the  mountain 
sides.  I  marvelled  at  the  crudeness 
of  these  homes,  the  wildness  of  the 
country,  and  the  great  distance  be- 
tween neighbors.  It  was  here  that  I 
came  into  direct  contact  with  the 
mountain-folk,  and  I  soon  discovered 
that  not  only  their  homes  but  their 
speech,  manners,  and  dress  were  dis- 
tinctly unlike  our  own.  I  saw  bare- 
footed women  smoking  corncob 
pipes,  cattle  and  hogs  walking 
around  the  front  yards,  and  heard 
no  end  of  "hain't,"  "hit,"  and  other 
unfamiliar  expressions. 

I  had  been  told  that  the  remaining 
sixteen  miles  of  my  journey  to  Hind- 
man  would  be  over  real  mountain 
roads  in  the  "mailhack,"  a  covered 
wagon  drawn  by  mules.  The  trip 
takes  from  six  to  eight  hours,  ac- 
cording to  the  condition  of  the  roads 
which  lead  now  up  a  steep  mountain 
side  and  dangerously  near  a  ledge, 
now  down  again  into  the  valley,  and 
now  loses  itself  in  a  creek  bed.  How- 
ever, I  arrived  safely  at  the  Hind- 
man    Settlement    School    after    the 


most  "back-breaking,"  yet  novel  ride 
I  have  ever  had. 

The  next  day  I  was  introduced  to 
my  seventh-grade  class,  a  mixture  of 
boys  and  girls  ranging  from  eleven 
to  twenty-three,  and  I  entered  upon 
the  duties  of  a  very  interesting  work. 
The  settlement  school  furnishes 
board  and  room  and,  in  many  cases, 
clothing  for  over  one  hundred  boys 
and  girls  and  affords  these,  as  well 
as  the  children  in  the  immediate 
neighborhood,  splendid  guidance 
from  the  primer  class  through  the 
high  school.  Many  of  the  promising 
students  are  sent  to  college.  Prom 
the  first,  the  school  has  been  the 
community  center.  Its  workers  keep 
n  close  touch  with  the  home  and 
thus  have  improved  sanitary,  moral, 
and  living  conditions. 

The  mountain  inhabitants  are  of 

almost  pure  Anglo-Saxon  blood  and 
are  exceedingly  proud  of  their  an- 
cestry. They  are  descendants  of  the 
Virginia  and  Carolina  settlers  whose 
pioneer  spirit  led  them  through 
many  dangers  into  this  mountainous 
region.  One  may  hear  them  today 
using  words  and  expressions  that  we 
associate  with  Shakespeare,  or  hear 
sung  verse  after  verse  of  the  old 
English  ballads.  One  may  still  wit- 
ness the  celebration  of  Christmas 
eleven  days  after  our  holiday  be- 
cause they  are  reluctant  to  modern- 
ize their  calendar.  The  effect  of  the 
belief  of  superiority  of  men  over  wo- 
men is  still  cruelly  evident  in  their 
daily  life.  Plate  glass  windows  were 
first  beheld  in  the  school  building 
and  are  still  considered  a  forbidden 
luxury  in  many  country  homes. 

The  children  who  live  at  the  set- 
tlement   work    willingly    for    their 

[Continued  on  Page  40] 
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SPEAKING  OF  BRAZIL 

Brazil,  until  recent  years,  has  been 
merely  one  of  the  South  American 
Republics  in  the  estimation  of  the 
United  States.  However,  the  years  of 
and  following  the  World  War  forced 
American  business  to  seek  new  fields 
and  among  the  most  favorable  was 
Brazil. 

What  is  this  great  country  in  the 
south?  What  kind  of  people  live 
there  and  what  do  they  do?  These 
are  among  the  questions  usually 
asked  by  those  seeking  information 
about  this  great  country. 

Brazil  is  the  largest  country  in 
South  America  and  has  more  than 
two  hundred  thousand  square  miles. 
The  country  was  discovered  by  Cab- 
ral  in  1500,  who  laid  claim  to  it  for 
Portugal.  Other  nations,  at  various 
times,  tried  to  take  it  from  her  but 
their  success  was  only  temporary. 
In  1822,  Brazil  declared  its  indepen- 
dence from  Portugal  with  Don  Pedro 
I  as  Emperor.  This  family  remained 
in  power  until  1889  when  it  was 
overthrown  in  the  "Bloodless  Revo- 
lution." Following  this,  the  republic 
was  founded  and  operated  until  1930 
when  the  regime  of  President  Wash- 
ington Luiz  was  overthrown.  Since 
then  a  Provisional  Government  un- 
der Getulio  Vargas  has  been  in 
power. 

Brazil,  because  of  its  geographic 
location,  can  produce  all  the  prod- 
ucts of  the  tropical  and  sub-tropical 
zones  as  well  as  those  of  the  temper- 
ate zone.  Such  a  diversity  as  this 
may  prove  a  great  benefit.  Practi- 
cally all  the  black  diamonds  used  for 
drilling  come  from  Brazil  besides 
large  quantities  of  gold,  precious 
stones,  iron  ore,  and  bauxite. 

Brazil,  as  stated  above,  was  first 
settled  by  the  Portuguese  who  gave 
the  country  its  language.  Then  the 
English,  Spanish,  and  Dutch  settled 
there  and,  more  recently,  many  Ger- 
mans, Poles,  and  Italians.  Indian 
blood  is  noticeable  in  the  north. 
Negro  slaves  were  taken  to  Brazil 
early  in  its  history  and  intermar- 
riage  between   the   races   has   been 

[Continued  on   Page   41] 


GENEVA:  THE  INTERNATIONAL 
CITY 
When  you  pick  up  a  newspaper 
and,  having  read  the  sports  page, 
turn  to  the  news  of  the  world,  what 
city  most  often  meets  the  eye?  Un- 
doubtedly, Geneva.  Almost  every 
important  event  and  every  great 
problem  of  modern  international  life 
seems  to  involve  this  little  Swiss 
city.  How  has  this  come  about?  Of 
course,  the  world  prominence  of 
Geneva  since  the  Great  War  is  due 
primarily  to  the  fact  that  the  League 
of  Nations  has  its  "headquarters" 
there  and  its  assembly  meets  there 
every  September.  Everybody  knows 
that  but  if  you  ask  him  how  it  hap- 
pens that  this  little  Swiss  city  has 
become  the  "International  City" 
rather  than  London  or  Paris,  he  will 
be  at  a  loss  to  explain.  I  should  like 
to  tell  briefly  something  of  the  his- 
tory and  attractions  of  Geneva. 

Geneva  is  one  of  those  small  Eu- 
ropean cities  to  which  "Greatness  is 
not  to  be  measured  by  size,"  as  some 
writer  has  said,  truly  applies.  It 
first  is  heard  of  in  history  through 
our  old  friend,  Julius  Caesar,  who 
visited  it  in  58  B.  C.  and  destroyed 
the  bridge  across  the  Rhone  to  pre- 
vent the  Helvetians  from  crossing. 
Also  this  gave  Julius  an  excuse  to 
add  several  passages  to  his  "Com- 
mentaries" for  us  to  struggle  with 
2000  years  later.  At  the  beginning 
of  the  sixteenth  century  the  city  be- 
came independent  and  soon  after 
emerged  on  the  international  scene. 
It  was  then  that  the  "Genevois" 
adopted  the  Reformation  of  John 
Calvin  and  the  little  city  embarked 
upon  its  historic  career  as  the  spirit- 
ual center  of  reformations,  a  rally- 
ing place  for  democracy  in  politics 
and  letters,  and  a  haven  for  relig- 
ious and  later,  political  refugees 
from  many  lands.  Indeed,  the  list  of 
outstanding  men  who,  at  one  time  or 
another  sought  refuge  from  persecu- 
tion in  Geneva  is  astonishingly  long. 
In  addition,  many  writers  have  vis- 
ited and  lived  in  Geneva — and  writ- 
ten of  it.    Even  the  founder  of  the 
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"BLACK  AND  TAN" 

An  Interview  with  Duke  Ellington 
By  Lawrence  T.  Reid 


"" — g — '  T  was  quite  on  the  impulse 
of  the  moment  that  a  friend 
M  from   Boston,    Russ   Blake, 

'  ""*•  and  I  sought  an  interview 
with  the  famous  negro  jazz  band 
leader.  I  am  afraid  that  rather  than 
an  honest-to-goodness  interview,  the 
outcome  has  resulted  more  in  a  gen- 
eral discussion  of  modern  jazz. 

Ellington's  story  is  another  of  the 
Horatio  Alger  type:  a  poor  young 
man  starting  life  in  the  big  city  and 
finally  becoming  rich  and  famous. 
His  band  had  its  start  tramping  the 
streets  of  Washington  and  eating 
hot  dogs  for  the  most  part.  The 
number  has  increased  to  twelve,  who 
have  gained  the  reputation  of  being 
the  "hottest  band  on  earth." 

There  are  many  people  who  claim 
that  jazz  is  not  music.  Be  that  as 
it  may,  they  cannot  deny  that  to 
play  jazz,  one  must  be  a  more  ac- 
complished musician  than  many 
players  of  high  class  stuff. 

"I  would  not  attempt  to  classify 
my  music,"  he  answered  to  our  ques- 
tioning. "It  is  simply  my  attempt  to 
portray  negro  music  as  it  should  be. 


Others  have  tried  that,  but  most  of 
them  have  succeeded  in  creating 
only  classics  which  are  strongly 
reminiscent  of  European  music 
which  they  studied  and  constantly 
hear." 

So,  at  least,  Ellington  writes  with 
a  purpose,  which  some  composers 
apparently  do  not. 

The  band  never  uses  music  in  pub- 
re  appearances,  but  many  long 
hours  are  spent  in  arranging  and 
practising  numbers. 

Certainly,  that  band  is  far  re- 
moved from  its  origin — from  walk- 
ing the  streets  to  work  in  theaters, 
and  even  in  moving  pictures, — you 
remember  them  in  "Check  and  Dou- 
ble Check." 

In  his  dressing  room  in  the  Met 
Ellington  seemed  to  be  in  a  charac- 
teristic setting,  dressed  in  a  green 
bathrobe  and  a  partly  finished  ar- 
rangement of  some  new  piece  spread 
before  him.  Having  just  witnesed 
one  of  his  performances,  we  were 
quite  willing  to  believe  his  claims 
to  having  the  "hottest  band  on 
earth." 


[Continued  from  Page  38] 

board  and  room.  They  get  up  at  five 
o'clock  in  the  morning  to  perform 
their  many  duties.  The  girls  clean 
in  all  the  buildings,  wash  the  clothes 
and  dishes,  iron,  and  wait  on  the 
table.  The  boys  take  care  of  the 
grounds,  run  the  small  power  plant, 
carry  water  and  fuel,  tend  the  fur- 
naces, and  milk  the  cows. 

Visiting  the  homes  is  one  of  the 
most  interesting  features  of  settle- 
ment work.  Hospitality  is  an  out- 
standing virtue  of  these  mountain 
people.  Proudly,  and  without  apol- 
ogy, they  offer  the  best  that  they 
have  in  their  humble  homes.  They 
never  fail   to   plead   sincerely   with 


even  an  afternoon  caller  to  stay  for 
the  night,  though  there  is  probably 
only  one  bedroom  to  accommodate 
a  large  family  and  the  guest.  A 
teacher  is  never  permitted  to  leave 
without  taking  some  gift,  perhaps  an 
egg  or  a  vegetable. 

Unfortunately,  my  interesting 
work  was  cut  short  when  I  contract- 
ed typhoid  fever,  having  taught 
there  only  a  short  time,  and  I  was 
keenly  disappointed  when  the  phy- 
sician ordered  my  return  home. 
Family  disapproval  made  it  impos- 
sible for  me  to  return,  but  I  feel  that 
my  heart  is  in  that  type  of  work. 

Ina  Bain,  J  '23. 


"ALL  SORTS" 


An  Interview  with  Newton  Newkirk 
By  Lawrence  T.  Reid 


QEWTON  NEWKIRK,  Boston 
Post  columnist  with  the  eu- 
phonious name,  has  not  the 
generally  accepted  appear- 
ances of  a  humorist;  but  it  is  not 
hard  to  imagine  him  pursuing  his 
favorite  sport:  knee-deep  in  a 
stream,  playing  a  strong  fish  at  the 
end  of  a  taut  line.  He  claims  to  have 
hooked  a  sixteen-and-a-half  pound 
salmon  on  one  of  his  fishing  trips 
to  Canada. 

He  began  his  journalistic  activi- 
ties as  editor  of  the  Ohio  College 
annual,  and  later  acted  as  a  reporter 
for  Ohio  and  Pennsylvania  news- 
papers. Not  inclined  to  remain  a 
reporter,  he  took  to  humorous  writ- 
ing, which  he  has  done  for  the  Post 
for  over  thirty  years. 

He  is  the  author  of  several  short 
books,  mostly  humorous  tales  of  out- 
door life.  Unlike  many  newspaper 
men,  he  is  able  to  say  that  he  has 
never  done  any  ghostwriting.  The 
only  syndicate  work  he  has  ever 
done  was  for  the  Bingville  Bugle. 
While  a  member  of  the  American 
Press  Humorists'  Association,  he  be- 
came acquainted  with  many  prom- 
inent authors,  among  whom  is  Eddie 
Guest,  one  of  his  closest  friends. 
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common  with  the  result  that  Brazil 
has  never  known  a  color  line.  Most 
of  its  population  is  in  the  Coastal 
states  and  the  interior  state  of  Minas 
Geras.  The  people  are  friendly  and 
welcome  foreigners.  Foreign  colo- 
nies of  fair  size  are  found  in  the 
cities  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,  Sao  Paulo, 
Santos,  and  Recife. 

Brazil  is  primarily  an  agricultural 
country  but  it  has  a  considerable 
textile  industry.  Common  labor  is 
cheap  and  plentiful,  whereas  skilled 
labor  in  most  sections  is  scarce  and 
to  be  had  only  at  a  premium.  Trans- 
portation facilities  have  not  ad- 
vanced very  rapidly.  Good  railroad 
service  is  found  only  in  the  states 
of  Sao  Paulo  and  Rio  de  Janeiro. 
Coastal    shipping    service    is    good. 


Being  humorous,  he  says,  is  no 
easy  task,  and  the  funniest  and 
freest  flowing  wit  is  usually  the  re- 
sult of  many  long  hours  of  hard 
work.  He  has  to  prepare  his  column 
two  days  in  advance  of  publication 
date.  His  ideas,  he  says,  occur  near- 
ly anywhere,  but  he  never  does  any 
writing  outside  his  office  except  for 
jotting  down  a  note  here  and  there. 
His  favorite  columnists  are  Walter 
Winchell,  O.  O.  Maclntyre,  F.  P.  A., 
and  Neal  O'Hara. 

His  office  reveals  his  nature 
greatly.  The  only  adorning  features 
are  several  pictures,  among  them  the 
original  for  some  sporting  magazine 
cover,  and  a  battered  alarm  clock. 
There  is  a  book  case  which  contains 
several  uncommonly  bound  volumes. 
The  brightest  thing  in  the  office  is 
his  typewriter. 

Newton  Newkirk  is  reaching  mid- 
dle age,  has  white  hair  and  is  partly 
bald,  but  makes  up  for  that  by  wear- 
ing a  pair  of  flaring  sideburns.  Noth- 
ing in  his  speech  or  manner  would 
indicate  that  he  is  a  humorist;  in 
fact,  he  would  sooner  be  taken  for 
an  undertaker.  All  of  which  is  quite 
in  contrast  with  Neal  O'Hara,  who 
fairly  effervesces  with  sparkling  wit. 


Three  air  lines  are  operated  by 
American,  German,  and  French  com- 
panies between  coastal  cities;  the 
first  two  of  which  carry  both  passen- 
gers and  mail  but  the  latter  carries 
only  mail.  Brazil  welcomes  foreign 
capital  and  plans  to  change  its  laws 
to  attract  more  of  it,  an  essential 
step  for  its  development.  Brazil,  at 
present,  is  suffering  from  the  depres- 
sion, too.  The  price  of  its  chief  prod- 
uct, coffee,  is  half  what  it  was  two 
years  ago. 

The  time  necessary  for  Brazil  td 
reach  its  proper  position  in  the 
world  depends  upon  improved  trans- 
portation, increased  education  and 
capital,  and  an  influx  of  immigra- 
tion, for  Brazil  has  the  resources  and 
future  of  a  great  country! 

Lawrence  MacQuarrie,  '22. 


MORE  OPINIONS 

Our  editorial  column  is  constantly  disagreed  with  by  students.  If  they  should 
care  to  submit  their  refutations  to  Room  107,  we  will  be  glad  to  publish  them  in 
our  columns. 


ASSEMBLIES! 

To  a  large  part  of  the  student  body 
an  assembly  means  only  one  thing: 
so  much  school  work  omitted.  The 
popular  cry  when  an  assembly  is 
announced  is,  "I  miss  math,"  or,  "I 
wish  it  were  the  third  period;  I'd  get 
out  of  history,"  instead  of,  "I  won- 
der what  he  is  going  to  talk  about." 
This  attitude  is  not  entirely  the  fault 
of  the  student.  More  interesting  pro- 
grams would  help  the  situation  a 
great  deal. 

We  do  not  take  the  stand  that 
there  have  been  no  interesting  as- 
semblies, for  there  have.  Branson 
de  Cou  in  his  several  visits  here  was 
enjoyed  by  everyone;  but,  like  Quin- 
cy's  traffic  lights,  it  can  be  overdone. 
Surely  there  are  other  lecturers  of 
interest  to  high  school  students.  We 
would  suggest  that  Mr.  de  Cou  be 
brought  here,  say  only  once  every 
three  years,  and  that  other  attrac- 
tions be  supplied  in  the  intervening 
period.  Possibly  a  three-year  cycle 
of  regular  periods  could  be  arranged 
so  that  every  student  would  hear  all 
of  them  no  matter  when  he  entered 
high  school.  We  do  not  mean  that 
a  fixed  schedule  be  made  and  ad- 
hered to.  When  good  speakers  are 
available,  they  should  be  procured; 
but  why  the  same  men  two  or  three 
years  in  succession? 

Athletic  assemblies  are  for  the 
most  part  good  or  bad  as  the  school 
spirit  runs  high  or  low.  Most  ath- 
letic rallies  are  called  for  the  pur- 
pose of  bringing  to  a  head  the  excite- 
ment preceding  a  big  game.  This 
cannot  be  very  well  accomplished 
when  there  is  no  excitement  to  be- 
gin with.  An  important  feature  of 
these  events  is  the  cheering.  Unless 
the  students  are  in  the  mood  for  it, 
cheering  is  a  waste  of  time.  Credit 
should  be  given  to  the  boys  of  the 
Hi-Y  Club,  who  endeavored,  how- 
ever unsuccessfully,  to  improve  the 
last  athletic  assembly.  They  took 
complete  charge  of  the  program  and 
succeeded  in  eliminating  several  un- 
desirable features. 


The  Memorial  Day  assembly  can 
also  be  improved  upon.  One  or  more 
Grand  Army  men  are  always  present 
at  these  affairs  and  always  make  a 
speech.  The  sight  of  these  men  as 
they  sit  upon  the  stage  commands 
our  admiration  and  reverence,  and  to 
this  part  of  the  program  we  have  no 
objection.  But  besides  these  old  vet- 
erans there  are  always  three  or  four 
other  speakers  who  form  the  balance 
of  the  program.  We  believe  that 
much  more  feeling  would  be  aroused 
and  that  the  assembly  would  mean  a 
great  deal  more  if  the  number  of 
speeches  were  limited  and  the  re- 
mainder of  the  time  devotd  to  appro- 
priate exercises  and  presentations  by 
the  students  themselves. 

It  wouldn't  be  a  bad  idea  if  the 
students  took  a  more  active  part  in 
all  assemblies.  In  fact,  we  believe 
that  would  be  an  excellent  idea.  It 
would  create  much  more  interest  in 
these  affairs  and  tend  to  make  them 
more  attractive  and  enjoyable  to 
everyone.  A  few  assemblies  each 
year  managed  entirely  by  students 
and  featuring  only  school  talent 
would  make  a  very  good  addition  to 
the  school  calendar. 

It  is  our  belief  that  if  these  ideas 
or  others  of  a  similar  nature  were 
put  into  effect,  the  high  school  as- 
sembly would  become  an  affair  of 
interest  and  enjoyment  to  the  stu- 
dents as  well  as  an  instructive  and 
influential  organ. 


It  seems  a  bit  strange  that  such  a 
constructive  organ  as  a  school  news- 
paper is  supposed  to  be,  should  criti- 
cize in  the  manner  it  did  the  boys 
who  drew  up  a  recent  petition  to 
grant  the  cross  country  team  ten  let- 
ters instead  of  the  proposed  five. 
The  editorial  in  question  insinuated 
that  this  was  simply  a  means  for 
some  of  our  runners  to  get  a  letter 
through  the  work  of  their  team- 
mates. It  takes  a  team,  not  indi- 
viduals, to  win  anything  of  the  na- 
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ture  of  a  track  meet.  Presumably 
school  letters  are  awarded  for  ac- 
complishment and  not  according  to 
the  eminence  of  the  sport.  We  have 
teams  here  which  are  receiving  three 
times  as  many  letters  as  the  cross- 
country who  cannot  show  a  record 
one  quarter  so  good.  Would  it  not 
seem,  therefore,  that  if  any  team  is 
to  be  so  limited  as  to  its  number  of 
letters,  it  should  be  any  but  the 
cross-country? 

The  newspaper  brings  to  light 
the  strange  fact  that  student  peti- 
tions are  almost  invariably  disap- 
proved from  every  side.  A  petition 
should  be  regarded  with  more 
thought  because  it  is  usually  a  con- 
census of  opinion.  Yet  seldom,  in 
this  school  of  so-called  student  gov- 
ernment, is  any  good  done  by  a 
bona-fide  petition.  There  were  three 
hundred  names  signed  to  the  peti- 
tion for  ten  letters  for  the  track 
team,  and  fifteen  hundred  more  were 
ready  to  sign,  yet  the  athletic  coun- 
cil voted  it  down.  The  team  this 
year  has  won  six  out  of  six  meets, 
and  on  one  occasion  the  team  was 
split.  It  came  fouth  in  Class  A  in 
the  Harvard  interscholastic  meet 
and  was  the  first  high  school  team 
to  finish.  And  despite  these  accom- 
lishments,  the  council  has  not  seen 
fit  to  award  the  ten  letters  to  the 
team,  which  has  become  one  of  the 
few  bright  spots  in  our  athletic 
record. 

*      *      *      * 

One  day  a  young  lad  with  an  ab- 
normal propensity  for  studying  en- 
tered our  spacious  auditorium,  and 
despite  the  absence  of  identification 
plates  on  the  elegantly  upholstered 
chairs  managed  to  find  the  correct 
one  and  esconced  himself  therein. 
He  had  just  emerged  from  an  Eng- 
lish class  and  was  eagerly  recon- 
noitering  in  the  crannies  of  his  cra- 
nium for  a  subject  about  which  to 
weave  an  English  theme.  Staring 
into  eternity  as  was  his  habit  when- 
ever his  mentality  functioned  pro- 


foundly, he  groped  for  non-forth- 
coming inspirations.  Suddenly  his 
train  of  thought  was  rudely  frac- 
tured by  a  female  member  of  the  an- 
cient and  honorable  art  of  pedagogy, 
who  impolitely  inquired  as  to  what 
he  was  doing.  In  a  manner  quite 
sober  and  respectful  he  informed  her 
that  he  was  thinking.  At  these  hor- 
rifying words  an  expression  of  dire 
fright  and  incredulity  permeated  her 
already  none-too-handsome  physiog- 
nomy. Unable  to  cope  single-handed 
with  such  a  startling  and  unique 
situation,  she  loudly  summoned  a 
second  of  her  kind.  Dubiously  the 
student  reiterated  innocently  that  he 
had  been  only  thinking.  He  didn't 
know  that  that  was  just  the  trouble. 
In  momentary  silence  he  sweat.  . .  . 
The  insignificance  of  his  percipient 
capacities  was  manifesting  itself  by 
thwarting  his  every  attempt  to  com- 
prehend the  cause  of  all  their  dis- 
composure. At  length,  the  second 
teacher  regained  sufficient  of  her 
rational  powers  of  thought  to  cast 
at  him  the  following  dogmatical 
ponderosity:  "The  art  of  contem- 
plation is  not  expected  to  have  been 
acquired  by  high  school  students." 

And  they  send  us  to  school  to 
develop  our  minds.  .  .  . 

The  puzzled  student  attempted  to 
reduce  to  terms  of  intelligibility  the 
precise  meaning  of  this  unwieldy 
phrase.  Ah — at  last  he  had  it:  he 
was  not  supposed  to  think! 

There  he  had  been,  earnestly  try- 
ing to  prepare  himself  (for  once) 
for  tomorrow's  English  class,  and 
his  bona  fide  statement  that  he  had 
been  "thinking"  had  been  thus  acri- 
moniously squelched.  Whether  the 
remark  was  meant  seriously  or  sar- 
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We  of  the  Golden  Rod  wish  to  ex- 
press our  extreme  indebtedness  to 
Mr.  Peter  A.  Sullivan,  who,  in  mak- 
ing our  illustrations,  has  been  more 
than  generous  in  his  consideration 
of  the  financial  limitations  of  the 
magazine. 


EXCHANGE  DEPARTMENT 


Are  you  one  of  those  persons  who 
missed  the  Exchange  page  in  the 
last  issue  of  the  Golden  Rod?  Or 
are  you  one  of  those  who  have  never 
read  it?  Fundamentally,  the  Ex- 
change Department's  purpose  is 
to  foster  friendly  spirit  between 
schools,  to  gain  suggestions  and 
helps  to  make  our  magazine  the  very 
best  possible.  The  Exchange  Editor 
personally  answers  all  letters  and 
acknowledges  all  magazines  re- 
ceived. Did  you  compare  the  Golden 
Rod  with  the  other  school  magazines 
during  the  display  in  the  library  this 
month?  How  do  you  think  it  com- 
pares with  other  publications  edited 
by  students  of  high  school  age?  Is 
the  grass  always  greener  in  the 
other  fellow's  yard? 

Hereafter  this  page  will  consist 
of  personal  letters  from  the  Ex- 
change editors  with  which  we  cor- 
respond, telling  us  about  their  school 
and  student  publication,  as  well  as 
comments  on  the  Golden  Rod.  You 
who  criticize  your  school  magazine, 
never  subscribe  to  it,  or  read  its  ex- 
changes, send  in  your  constructive 
comments. 

In  this  issue  we  feature  the  Que- 
bec "High  School"  from  Quebec, 
Canada.  As  the  policy  progresses,  we 
shall  print  more  letters  and  familiar- 
ize you  who  are  interested  with  the 
prides  and  problems  of  high  schools 
from  all  parts  of  the  continent. 

Harold  C.  Clint,  the  Exchange  Ed- 
itor of  the  Quebec  "High  School," 
tells  us  the  following: 

I  received  your  magazine  a  few 
days  ago  on  my  return  from  the 
Christmas  holidays.  I  have  just  fin- 
ished reading  it,  and,  I  assure  you, 
I  enjoyed  it  very  much.  I  was  par- 
ticularly interested  in  the  articles 
"Topsy  Turvy  Mexico"  and  "A  Hobo 
for  a  Summer."  I  have  heard  a  great 
deal  about  the  part  of  Mexico  men- 
tioned in  the  first,  and  I  have  per- 
sonally visited  many  of  the  places 
mentioned  by  your  wandering  se- 
nior. I  found  the  remainder  of  your 
magazine  very  good  also,  though 
perhaps  the  introduction  of  a  few 
cuts  would  add  to  its  interest.    Our 


magazine  artist  was  very  interested 
in  your  drawings,  particularly  the 
one  introducing  sports. 

You  asked  me  in  your  first  letter 
to  give  you  a  few  facts  about  the 
school,  and  I  will  try  to  do  so  in  as 
brief  a  manner  as  possible. 

It  was  first  established  by  the  Rev. 
Daniel  Wilkie  in  1804.  In  1816  it 
was  reopened  as  "The  Royal  Gram- 
mar School  of  Quebec."  In  1839  it 
was  suspended,  to  reopen  in  1843 
as  "The  High  School  of  Quebec,"  and 
was  incorporated  by  an  act  of  Par- 
liament on  St.  Patrick's  Day,  1845. 
The  Rectors  are  still  masters  of 
"The  Royal  Grammar  School,"  by 
virtue  of  an  order  in  council,  passed 
in  1846.  It  is  still  maintained  by 
private  means,  the  Government  giv- 
ing twenty  scholarships  a  year  to 
those  unable  to  pay,  and  it  still  re- 
mains a  boys'  school  only.  It  has 
one  of  the  longest  Roles  of  Honor. 
for  those  who  fell  in  the  Great  War. 
for  a  school  of  its  size  in  the  Do- 
minion. A  number  of  our  ex-schol- 
ars won  decorations,  including  the 
highest  in  the  British  Empire,  the 
Victoria  Cross. 

The  magazine  is  a  comparatively 
new  institution,  though  the  oldest 
school  magazine  in  the  city,  the  first 
copy  being  printed  in  1915.  At  first 
it  was  printed  twice  a  year,  but  since 
1919  only  once. 

I  will  not  try  to  explain  our  cur- 
riculum or  the  arrangement  of  the 
classes,  as  it  differs  so  from  the 
American  ones,  it  would  not  be  of 
interest  to  your  students.  Neither 
will  I  mention  our  school  activities, 
as  they  are  fully  covered  in  our 
magazine,  a  copy  of  which  you  will 
receive  in  the  spring. 

I  hope  that  the  above  facts  may 
be  of  interest  to  your  readers,  and 
I  shall  be  pleased  to  answer  any 
questions  you  may  wish  to  ask  on 
behalf  of  your  fellow  students. 

Thanking  you  for  the  space  you 
were  kind  enough  to  reserve  for  me, 
I  remain 

Yours  sincerely 
HAROLD  C.  CLINT, 
Exchange  Editor. 
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We  acknowledge  receipt  of  the  fol- 
lowing publications: 

"Gazette,"    Lynn    Classical    High 
School,   Lynn,   Mass. 

"Lantern,"  Newtown  High  School, 
Elmherst,  New  York. 

"Magnet,"      Leominster      High 
School,  Leominster. 

"Red  and  Black,"  Rogers  High 
School,  Newport,  Rhode  Island. 

"Oracle,"  Manchester  High 
School,  Manchester,  N.  H. 

"Red  and  Black,"  Dorchester  High 
for  Boys,  Dorchester,  Mass. 

"School  Life,"  Melrose  High 
School,  Melrose,  Mass. 

"Semaphore,"  Stoughton  High 
School,  Stoughton,  Mass. 

"The  Screech  Owl,"  Maynard  High 
School,  Maynard,  Mass. 

"Tripod,"  Thornton  Academy, 
Saco,  Maine. 


[Continued  from  Page  39] 

Red  Cross  Society,  Jean  Henri  Du- 
mant,  was  a  citizen  of  Geneva.  Inci- 
dentally, the  red  cross  on  a  white 
field,  the  emblem  of  the  Society,  was 
made  by  inverting  the  colors  of  the 
Swiss  flag. 

It  is  in  this  very  independent, 
spirited,  little  city,  so  small  that  Vol- 
taire said,  "When  I  shake  my  wig,  I 
powder  the  whole  Republic,"  that  an 
ideal  setting  has  been  found  for  in- 
ternational co-operation  in  many 
fields.  This  setting  is  ideal,  in  the 
first  place,  because  of  the  independ- 
ent spirit  of  the  people  and  their 
long  record  of  self-government;  be- 
cause of  the  close  association  of  men 
of  letters;  and,  because  Geneva  is 
ideally  located  in  the  approximate 
center  of  Europe  and  in  a  small 
country  universally  respected  for  its 
traditions  of  freedom,  courage,  and 
neutrality.  To  these  qualifications, 
must  be  added  its  physical  attrac- 
tiveness. No  city  in  the  world  has  a 
more  beautiful  or  inspiring  setting. 
Situated  at  one  end  of  Lake  Leman 
(forty  miles  long  and  nine  miles 
wide)  where  the  marvellously  blue 
Rhone  rushes  out  to  begin  its  long 
journey  down  to  the  Mediterranean, 


"The    Perryscope,"    Perry    High 
School,  Pittsburgh,  Penn. 

"Radiator,"      Somerville     High 
School,  Somerville,  Mass. 

"Tattler,"    Nashua    High    School, 
Nashua,  N.  H. 

"Red  and  White,"  Rochester  High 
School,  Rochester,  N.  H. 

"Mirror,"  Waltham  High  School, 
Waltham,  Mass. 

"Maroon  and  White,"  Bay  Ridge 
High  School,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

"Mercury,"  West  Springfield  High 
School,  West  Springfield,  Mass. 

"The     Dial,"     Brattleboro     High 
School,  Brattleboro,  Vt. 

"The  Aegis,"  Beverly  High  School, 
Beverly,  Mass. 

"The    Pilgrim,"    Plymouth    High 
School,  Plymouth,  Mass. 

"The  Jabberwock,"   Girls'    Latin 
School,  Boston,  Mass. 


Geneva  is  also  girded  'round  with 
mountains.  In  the  distance,  the  Alps 
dominated  by  Mont  Blanc;  on  the 
other  side,  the  lesser  but  still  mag- 
nificent Juras. 

And  so  we  have  a  city  which  has 
come  to  be  identified  with  interna- 
tional relations, — political,  literary, 
humanitarian,  —  above  all  others. 
When  the  League  of  Nations  was  de- 
bating the  choice  of  a  permanent 
seat,  in  1920,  it  chose  Geneva  for  the 
above  reasons. 

May  the  name,  "Geneva"  mean 
more  to  you  than  a  pin-point  on  the 
map,  and,  if  you  ever  visit  it,  don't 
be  content  to  see  only  the  usual 
things!  Make  yourself  at  home,  visit 
the  historic  places,  drink  in  the 
charm  of  the  lake,  the  rose-hued  col- 
ors of  Mont  Blanc  in  the  setting  sun, 
the  beautiful  "blue  rushing  of  the 
arrowy  Rhone,"  as  Byron  justly 
called  it.  Geneva,  the  International 
City,  is  worth  knowing  for  its  politi- 
cal connections;  but  it  is  worth 
knowing  even  more  for  its  own  in- 
trinsic beauty,  its  subtly  permeating 
charm,  its  rich  tradition,  and  its  fas- 
cinating spirit. 

Eric  Wendelin,  F  '23. 
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THE     SOPHOMORE 

O,    I   am   but    a    sophomore   small 

And  much  I  have  to  learn; 
I  really  have  no  brains  at  all, 

I'm  but  a   thing-  to  spurn. 
'Ts  my  first  day.  so  I  am  scared; 

I  don't  know  what  to  do. 
I  wish  that  I  the  courage  had 

To  think  and  act  like  you. 
O,   senior  high,  where  is  room  eight? 

There's  where   I'm   s'posed  to  g"o. 
Please  answer   quick  or   I'll  be  late. — 

Why   do   you   falter  so? 
My  parents  said  that  I  should  be 

Real  calm  and  nonchalant, 
But   this   is  O,   so   hard  for  me. 

I  guess  I  really  can't. 

We,  the  Class  of  F.'32,  also  leave: 

The  punts  and  the  passes, 
The  mobs  and  the  masses, 
The  rips  and  the  roars, 
After  Quincy  scores. 
The   hazers   and   mashers, 
And  ten  second  dashers, 
The  brutes  and  the  bores 
Who'  swing'  on  the  doors. 
The    lunch    room   dashes, 
The  milk  bottle  crashers. 
The  knife  rdg-ed  floor 
In  three  hundred  four. 
Well,  I've  done  my  best, 
Now,  you  write  the  rest, 
Try  to  add  a  little  zest. 
After  all,  it's  only  a  jest. 

Donald  Sipple. 


THOUGHTS 


I   told  to  one  my  dearest  dreams, 
They  were  my  only  treasure; 
I  told  them  to  a  friend,  it  seems, 
And  dealt  them  without  measure. 
How  shall  I  keep  my  precious  things 
From   going   off   on   friendship's   wings? 
For  though   they're  sweeter  shared 

by  two, 
With  three  they  ne'er  come  back  to  you. 
To  know  you  didn't  send  for  me 
When  sorrow  came  your  way 
Rebukes  me,  but  you  shall  not  see 
How  I  in  anguish  pray. 
For  keeping  pace  adown  the  years 
When  I  am  seeming  merry, 
Sadly  a  thought  not  eased  by  tears 
Deep  in  my  heart  I  bury. 


Article  in  Transcript:  "More  than 
half  the  college  magazines  are  cen- 
sored." We  wonder  about  high 
schools.  Here  is  a  chance  for  Quincy 
to  lead  in  this  land  of  "Freedom  of 
Speech  and  of  the  Press." 


If  the  Senior  Class  wants  a  spree 
why  not  allow  it?  Did  anyone  ever 
think  that  the  members  might  have 
been  to  a  gym  dance  before  and 
would  appreciate  having  a  party  at  a 
good  hotel  or  night  club? 


Which  leads  us  to  hope  that  the 
city  realizes  the  need  of  a  fully 
equipped  stadium  near  the  school. 
Something  like  Newton,  you  know. 
It's  time  something  was  done  by 
someone  other  than  Mr.  Faxon,  who 
has  already  done  so  much  (our 
thanks  to  Mr.  Faxon).  How  about 
a  student  drive? 


In  other  schools  when  upper  class- 
men have  free  periods  at  the  end  of 
the  day  they  are  allowed  to  go  home 
— provided  they  pass  in  everything. 
How  would  this  go  here? 


Do  you  ever  see  Voo  Doo?  Imagine 
Dick  Baltzer  drawing  his  present 
stuff  for  the  G.  R. 


Voted  by  those  not  having  any 
power:  a  free  and  easy  column  giv- 
ing comments  and  news  about  the 
members  of  the  school,  school  activ- 
ities and  such  like. 


We  can't  study  in  the  auditorium. 
Why  not  have  community  singing, 
tap  dancing,  or  reclining  chairs  for 
sleeping. 


Yearly  subscriptions  to  the  G.  R. 
would  be  in  order. 


By  the  way,  look  at  the  reduction 
in  price  of  the  Senior  Issue. 


My,  my,  this  depression.  .  .  a 
good  excuse  for  not  buying  or  sup- 
porting anything. 


Why  have  the  seniors,  of  all  peo- 
ple, been  wished  into  the  cubby- 
holes better  known  as  119  and  216. 
We  have  had  no  breaks  during  our 
three  vears,  so  far  as  H.  R.s. 
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e<;oism 


THE    TWO    DANCERS 


I'm    modesty    personified. 

My   virtues   all  are  magnified. 

My  face  and  form  are  beautified. 

My    soul    is   also    sanctified. 

I'm    everywhere    identified. 

None   ever  have  my  word  defied. 

My  clothes  are  all  well-classified. 

My  family   name   I've  justified. 

The  model  girl  I  typified. 

My  friends,  through  me,  are  purified. 

And   all    the    world   symmetrified. 

A   distant   light   intensified — 

Came    nearer — and  was   glorified. 

A  thundering   voice,  so  mystified, 

Did  speak  to  me,  words  versified, 

While  I  stood  rooted — petrified! 

"Your  statements  can't  be  verified. 

Hereafter  you'll  be  hectified. 

You're  good-for-nothing,  stupified, 

With   evil   you   are   unified, 

Go  hence!     You  devil-simplified! 

Beware!     Be  stll!    Be  gratified! 

Remember   what   this   signified." 

This  speech  had  me  so  terrified, 

No  way  could  I  be  pacified, 

So  God  had  me  soporified. 


Tango 

Erect  and  dark  as  a  bronze  statue. 

She  whirls  madly  across  the  stage. 

Clicking  red  heels — 

Snapping    castanets — to    the 

Low.  wicked  chuckling  of  Spanish  guitars. 

Ballet 

With  tulle  flowing  about  her  sunole 

figure. 
She  lifts  herself  upon  her  toes, 
Tilts   her  head. 
Extends   white    hands — 
And  tips  to   the   center  of  the  floor. 
As  graceful'y  as  a  snow'flake  falls. 

Dorothv  Firmani 


TO    BURNS 


Irene  Wuori 


THE     EORD 


(With    all    due    apologies    to    Carl    Sandberg's 
"Fog.V 

The   Ford   runs 
On  any  gas  at  all 
And   parks,   looking 
Over  Austin  and   Packard 
On  silent  "Fisks" 
And  then  moves  on. 


Oh.  poet   lover,   peasant  born, 
That   rose  to   heights   of  great  renown; 
That  loved  the  daisy's  graceful  form; 
That  took  sweet  Mary  to  your  heart 
And  cherished  her.  sweet  gift  of  God. 
'Til  she  was  forced  from  you  to  part; 
That  loved  the  trees,  the  birds,  the  sod; 
That  loved  within  the  woods  to  roam ; 
That  loved  the  gentle,  rippling  stream; 
The  grassy  bank,  the  pebbled  shore. 
Near  where  your  Mary  last  was  seen, 
When  you  two  parted,  forevermore. 
All  these  things  near  and  dear  to  you 
Have  now  become  a  part  of  me, 
For   I   have   looked   into   a  life. 
Far  deeper  than  the  mighty  sea- 


Edna  Regan 


Grace  Crawford  F.'32 


THE  MAKING  OF  A  MAN 


By  Ruth  Edgar 


Chapter  I 

X'M  sorry  to  have  to  speak  to 
you  about  it,  Terry;  you 
know  I  like  you  to  have 
your  fun — but — well,  some- 
how I  don't  think  any  good  will 
come  of  you  traveling  with  that 
Nick  Baneeta's  crowd. 

•'It  won't  be  long  now  anyway,  if 
I  make  good  on  this  job,  before  I'll 
have  money  enough  to  send  you 
away  somewhere,  to  one  of  the  mili- 
tary schools  you  want  to  go  to." 

"That's  mighty  decent  of  you, 
True.  You  know  I'm  as  all-whoop- 
ing glad  as  you  are  that  you're  be- 
ing trusted  with  that  payroll,  and 
we  both  know  you  deserve  it.  But 
about  Nick;  he's  all  right — he  may 
be  a  little  speedier  than  the  rest 
around  here,  but — "  the  younger, 
dark-eyed  boy  broke  into  an  unex- 
pected temper  as  though  touching 
upon  a  tender  subject. 

"Good  Lord!  Do  you  expect  me 
to  go  around  all  the  time  with  the 
Brian  boys,  or  the  Kensingtons,  and 
do  nothing  but  walk  past  the  hotel 
every  night  ogling  at  the  girls — or 
talking  about  the  weather — or  of 
bug-ology  with  that  sap,  Whiting — " 
Terry  broke  off,  shamefaced  at  the 
expression  on  his  brother's  face. 
There  was  a  hurt  look  in  True's 
grey  eyes  which  he  tried  to  hide 
even  as  Terry  looked,  that  brought 
him  out  of  his  childish  display  of 
temper.  Richard  Whiting  was  his 
brother's  oldest  and  closest  friend. 

For  a  moment  there  was  absolute 
silence;  then: 

"I — I'm  sorry,  True.  You  know 
I  didn't  mean  that.  It  was  rotten  of 
me,"  he  paused  without  looking  at 
his  brother,  who  still  remained  si- 
lent. "I  guess  I'm  just  jealous,  that's 


all,"  and  before  True  could  stop 
him,  he  was  out  of  the  room,  and 
True  heard  the  door  banging  behind 
aim.  .  .  . 

"So  your  brother's  carrying  the 
payroll  for  the  big  company  this 
week,  eh,  Terry?"  quizzed  Nick  Ba- 
neeta. 

"Yes,  he's  been  working  hard  to 
gee  this  chance,  and  now  that  he 
has  it — well,  he's  just  got  to  make 
good.  And  he  will,  too — True  al- 
ways does."  Terry  spoke  proudly, 
for  although  he  considered  his 
brother  much  too  "slow"  for  him, 
he  thought  a  great  deal  of  him. 

"I  suppose  he'll  carry  it  at  the 
same  time  as  the  rest  of  them  do?" 
questioned  Nick,  with  elaborate  care- 
lessness. 

"Oh,  yes,  of  course.  But  I  don't 
know  what  route  he'll  take — out 
through  the  Pass  or  along  the  usual 
run." 

"Ummm!  I  suppose  he  couldn't 
trust  you  with  that  information, 
eh?"  with  delicate  sarcasm.  He  knew 
that  Terry  would  rise  to  this  bait, 
and  he  waited,  his  thin,  Latin  face 
masked  with  a  smile  of  insinuation. 

"You  know  that  isn't  so!"  As 
usual,  Terry's  quick  temper  flared 
easily,  but  this  time  it  was  expected. 
"Sure,  True  told  me,  but — " 

"Oh!  Then  you  think  that  we 
can't  be  trusted  with  your  secret?" 
Nick  slid  off  the  table  on  which  he 
had  been  lounging,  drew  up  his  slim 
wasp-like  body,  and  assumed  an  atti- 
tude of  wounded  pride  and  dignity. 
"Wo  took  you  in  with  us,"  continued 
Nick,  "made  you  one  of  us,  and  yet 
you  cannot  trust  us;  afraid  of  your 
brother,  I  suppose,  afraid  to  keep  the 
promises  you  made  to  us."  There 
was  biting  contempt  in  his  voice  now 
and  it  did  not  escape  Terry. 
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"Of  course  it  isn't  that,  I  trust  you, 
Nick;  I'll  tell  you,"  said  Terry  has- 
tily, afraid  of  dropping  in  the  esteem 
of  his  idol.  "He's  going  through  the 
Pass,  about  nine  o'clock  I  should  say. 
He  doesn't  want  to  go  too  late  be- 
cause those  cliff  roads  are  pretty 
dangerous  in  the  dark." 

"That's  all  right,  Terry.  You  see, 
I  didn't  want  to  think  that  you'd 
keep  anything  from  me,  your 
friend."  He  threw  his  arm  about 
Terry's  shoulders  with  careless  af- 
fection, and  then  as  a  call  came  from 
the  inner  room,  gave  him  a  dazzling 
smile  and  said:  "See  you  at  the 
usual  time  tomorrow,"  and  left  the 
room.  And  Terry,  glad  to  be  re- 
stored once  more  in  Nick's  favor, 
went  out  whistling. 

But  Terry  didn't  return  at  the 
usual  time  the  next  day.  There  was 
some  work  to  be  done  at  home,  the 
back  porch  of  the  old  house  was 
nearly  falling  through,  and  could 
wait  no  longer  to  be  fixed.  So  it  was 
two  days  later  before  he  went  to 
Nick's  quarters  at  the  other  end  of 
the  town,  the  day  on  which  True 
was  to  carry  the  payroll,  $60,000,  and 
would  be  on  his  way  in  less  than 
half  an  hour. 

Terry  dashed  up  the  stairs  two  at 
a  time,  brushing  against  the  torn 
and  filthy  wall  paper,  making  no 
noise  on  the  carpeted  stairs,  some- 
thing unusual  in  such  cheap  tene- 
ment buildings.  He  knocked  at  a 
door  three  times,  and  then,  receiv- 
ing no  answer  to  his  knocks,  turned 
the  handle,  found  the  door  unlocked, 
and  went  in.  There  was  no  one  in 
the  outer  room,  and  hearing  voices, 
he  crossed  the  room  to  the  other 
door  and  was  just  about  to  knock 
when  Nick's  voice  arrested  his  at- 
tention. He  stood  where  he  was, 
hand  suspended  just  above  the  door 
knob. 

"Yes,  I've  got  Dan  and  Olsen  down 
thee — they're  husky  fellows,  you 
know,  and  will  be  able  to  handle 
him  —  which    I    could    not  —  if    he 


makes  any  trouble."  Even  as  Terry 
listened,  with  a  growing  fear  in  his 
heart,  he  could  imagine  Nick 
stretching  gracefully,  and  looking 
down  at  his  long,  slim  body,  and  at 
his  delicate  hands  with  conscious 
vanity. 

"Yeh,  that's  all  right,"  Terry  rec- 
ognized Red  Teldon's  thick  voice, 
"but  I'm  not  so  crazy  about  that  log- 
barrier  idea.  Why  the  guy  might 
get  killed!"  Terry's  idol  tottered  on 
its  pedestal,  and  Red  continued, 
"Rollin'  a  log  out  in  one  of  these 
narrow  roads — and  him  driving  in 
the  dark — why  it'd  be  a  cinch  for 
him  to  go  over — " 

But  here  he  was  interrupted, 
while  Terry's  heart  stood  still. 

"I'm  afraid  that  you  are  develop- 
ing your  conscience  a  little  too  late, 
Teldon,"  Nick's  voice  almost  purred. 
"You  know  yourselves,  fellows,  we 
don't  usually  go  in  for  anything  like 
this.  Of  course,  I  hope  he  isn't  killed 
either  for  the  kid's  sake."  Here  he 
stopped  to  give  a  contemptuous 
laugh.  "It  certainly  was  easy 
enough  to  get  the  information  from 
him,  all  right.  But  to  resume.  If 
he  is  killed — well,  we've  been  get- 
ting in  deep  for  the  last  few  months 
and  with  a  cool  $60,000  in  our 
pockets — we  could  go  to  the  ends 
of  the  earth — they'd  never  catch  us. 
We'd  see  Europe,  Venice  again,  and 
Naples—" 

Terry  stood  there,  stunned,  inca- 
pable of  movement,  his  little  tin  god 
fallen  from  his  pedestal,  crashed 
about  his  feet.  Of  course  it  had 
been  easy  to  get  the  information  out 
of  him!  They  had  played  him  for  a 
sucker  and  he  had  fallen  into  their 
trap.  What  a  fool  he  had  been!  He 
wanted  to  rush  in  there  and  seize 
that  man,  take  him  by  his  delicate 
brown  throat  and  choke  the  life  out 
of  him  with  his  bare  hands — that 
man  who  was  sitting  there  so  calmly 
planning  his  brother's  disgrace  and 
perhaps — death ! 

This  last  word  lashed  Terry  out 
of   this   seething   state   of   revenge, 
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back  to  action.  He  glanced  at  his 
watch.  Fifteen  minutes  more  and 
True  would  be  leaving!  Whirling 
about,  he  slipped  across  the  room 
as  quietly  as  he  could,  shut  the  outer 
door  behind  him  softly,  and  then, 
tossing  all  caution  aside,  flew  down 
the  long  flight  of  stairs. 

CHAPTER  II 

The  nearest  telephone  Terry  knew 
available  was  in  a  drugstore  about 
a  five  minutes'  walk  from  there.  He 
had  to  make  it!    Loungers  turned  to 
look  after  him,  lazily  inquiring,  as 
he  ran  on,  hatless,  coat  flying,  see- 
ing nothing  but  the  path  before  him, 
weaving  his  way  dexterously  among 
the  aimless  strollers  of  the  late  eve- 
ning.   In  he  dashed  at  last  into  the 
brilliantly  lit  drug   store,   past  the 
blatant  displays  of  beautifiers  which 
cluttered  the  floor,  to  the  welcoming 
telephone  booth.     Fingers  fumbling 
clumsily  in  his  haste,  Terry  slipped 
the  nickel  into  the  slot,  reeled  off 
the  number  of  the  watchman's  sta- 
tion at  the  factory,  and  then  waited, 
gasping  for  breath,  until  the  opera- 
tor got  his  party.  Oh,  pray  that  True 
had  not — 

"  'Ello,  Timmy  Debbins  a-talkin'," 
came  a  voice  at  the  other  end  of  the 
wire. 

"Oh,  thank  the  Lord  I  got  hold  of 
you,  Timmy,  I — " 

"Eh?  And  why  should  ye  be  so 
glad  you  got  hold  of — " 

"Oh,  please,  Timmy,"  Terry's 
voice  broke.  "Never  mind  that — 
please  tell  me — has  True  gone  yet, 
has  he?" 

"Why  you  know,  seeing  as  how  it 
were  a-gittin'  dark  earlier  now  than 
it  used  to,"  and  Terry,  knowing  he 
could  not  hurry  old  Tim  Debbins, 
waited,  clinging  to  each  word  des- 
perately as  Tim  continued;  "and 
him  a-goin'  on  such  a'  important 
matter,  True  guessed  he'd  start  a 
little  early,  and — " 

"Oh,  God!  Tim,  for  heaven's  sake 

tell  me,  how  long  ago  did  he  leave?" 

Tim,  at  the  other  end  of  the  wire, 


was  shaken  out  of  his  usual  compla- 
cency by  Terry's  unwonted  agitation. 
"Why  about  ten  minutes  ago,  I 
guess,  but — " 

But  Terry  had  slammed  down  the 
receiver.  Ten  minutes  ago!  The 
only  way  he  could  catch  True  now 
was  to  go  through  the  short  cut  to 
the  Pass,  a  distance  of  about  a  mile 
and  a  half.  He  could  make  that  in 
ten  minutes,  while  it  would  take  his 
brother,  iollowing  the  twisting  road 
of  the  Pass,  about  twenty  minutes, 
taking  into  consideration  that  he 
had  left  ten  minutes  ago. 

So  Terry  again  ran  on,  thinking 
things  out  as  coolly  as  he  could  un- 
der   the    circumstances.      The    only 
part  of  the  road  to  place  a  log  where 
Terry  could  not  see  it  in  time  and 
where  it  would  be  effective  enough 
for    Nick's    purpose,    would    be    at 
Foote's  Bend,  a  sudden,  sharp  turn- 
ing of  the  road  where  it  narrowed 
down,  leaving  it  barely  wide  enough 
to  allow  a  good  sized  machine  to 
pass.     And  Terry,  rushing  on  over 
the   low   stubble   of  the  fields,   and 
now  tearing  his  way  through  bram- 
ble bushes  that  scratched  him  till 
he   bled,    was   making    straight  for 
this  point.     He  must  get  there   in 
time,  he  must!     He  tripped  over  an 
unseen   log   and   crashed    down    on 
his  face,  cutting  it  against  a  sharp 
rock.     Hastily  he  scrambled  to  his 
feet  and  shakily  started  on  again. 
But  now  he  could  not  make  much 
progress,   for   his   fall    had   shaken 
and  unnerved  him.    But  he  stumbled 
on  as  best  he  could  on  trembling 
legs,    squeezing   round    huge    trees, 
now  and  then  climbing  over  rocks 
that  tore  the  clothes  from  his  body. 
It  seemed  ages  before  he  reached 
the  small  jutting  crag  which  hung 
a  little  over  the  road,  this  side  of 
Foote's    Bend.      And    sure    enough, 
there  was  the  log,  stretched  across 
the  narrow  road  at  such  an  angle 
that  no  car  could  pass  without  be- 
ing hurled   from   the   road.      Terry 
knew  that  the  two  men   Nick  had 
sent  were  probably  waiting  on  the 
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ledge  below  the  road  for  the  log  to 
do  its  work.  If  he  stopped  True  in 
time,  they  would  not  dare  attack 
him — True  was  known  all  over  town 
for  his  skill  as  a  boxer,  and  Terry 
was  quite  sure  that  intentional  mur- 
der was  not  in  the  minds  of  those 
men. 

Again  he  glanced  at  his  watch. 
It  had  taken  him  nearly  twenty 
minutes  and  True  would  be  along 
in  three  or  four  miutes.  Sliding 
down  the  steep,  rocky  incline,  he 
immediately  took  hold  of  one  end 
of  the  log.  But  Nick  had  chosen  his 
log  carefully  and  it  was  much  too 
heavy  for  one  person  to  lift  without 
great  exertion,  and  most  of  Terry's 
strength  was  gone.  Desperation 
gave  him  strength,  however,  and  he 
lifted  again  the  end  of  the  log  he 
held,  this  time  nearly  to  his  waist, 
and  hauled  it,  tugging  with  all  his 
power,  as  far  to  the  inner  side  of 
the  road  as  possible. 

Panting  and  sobbing,  his  breath 
coming  in  short  gasps,  he  was  pull- 
ing at  the  other  end  of  the  log,  when 
he  heard  the  motor  of  a  car  ap- 
proaching the  Bend.  True!  He 
could  tell  it  was  coming  at  a  fairly 
good  speed,  for  although  True  was 
not  careless,  he  was  a  good  driver 
and  knew  all  the  roads  by  heart. 

With  one  last  exertion  of  strength, 
Terry  grasped  the  log  and  flung  it 
wide,  crashing  it  against  the  bank- 
ing, and  then  sprang  for  safety.  But 
it  was  too  late.  Terry  let  out  a 
shuddering  scream  as  the  car  hur- 
tled around  the  Bend,  and  then  True 
saw  Terry — centered  in  the  glare  of 
the  white  headlights,  wild-eyed,  his 
clothes  half  torn  from  his  body, 
clawing  madly  at  the  banking.  And 
with  a  face  ghastly  in  its  horror, 
pulled  on  the  shrieking  brakes,  but 
not  quickly  enough,  and  True  knew 
it.  Terry  was  pinned  in  between 
the  steep,  rocky  banking  and  the 
car.  Only  by  awful  will  power  was 
True  able  to  keep  himself  in  con- 
trol until  he  had  guided  the  machine 
back  far  enough  to  release  Terry's 
body,  and  then  he  leaped  from  the 


car  and  ran  to  where  Terry  lay. 

"Terry,  Terry,"  he  sobbed,  lifting 
him  tenderly  and  smoothing  the 
tumbled  hair  away  from  his  white 
face.  "Why  did  you  do  it?  What 
happened?"  Even  while  asking  this, 
his  fingers  were  skillfully  flying  over 
Terry's  body  to  see  if  his  injuries 
were  very  serious.  Breathing  a 
prayer  of  relieved  thankfulness  that 
they  were  not,  he  then  bent  low  to 
catch  Terry's  whispered  answer. 

"It's  all  right,  old  boy — Nick — 
payroll,"  gasped  Terry.  "Had  to 
get  log — out  of — way."  His  voice 
sank  lower  and  True  lifted  Terry's 
head  higher  on  his  arm  and  bent  his 
head  still  lower. 

"Sorry,  True — my  fault — I'm  rot- 
ter, I — guess — "  His  tired  eyelids 
drooped  and  closed. 

But  True  did  not  agree  with  him 
there.  He  clasped  his  brother  to 
him  and  once  again  lifted  his  head 
in  thankfulness. 

For  Terry  had  at  last  become  a 
Man. 


[Continued  from  Page   43] 

castically,  it  was  rather  an  incon- 
gruous statement  for  a  college 
woman  to  make. 

Ah — now  he  knew  where  he  had 
been  wrong.  Yes,  he  had  forgotten 
that  simple  requisite  demanded  by 
study-hall  supervisors.  A  student 
must  present  satisfactory  evidence 
that  he  is  studying  (whether  he 
really  is  or  not).  He  drew  forth  a 
text-book,  propped  it  up  on  his  knee, 
and,  staring  through  it,  proceeded 
once  more  to  "think"  aboqt  his  Eng- 
lish.   He  was  bothered  no  more. 

Now  the  fact  that  the  writer  hap- 
pens to  be  the  one  who  was  so  cru- 
elly and  inhumanly  treated  doesn't 
matter,  but  it  just  makes  him  won- 
der if  his  simple  little  story  doesn't 
somewhat  tend  to  show  to  be  true 
the  statement  some  one  once  made 
about  a  student  being  graded  upon 
the  amount  of  mechanical  work  he 
does,  and  that  school  teaching  is 
largely  based  on  suspicion  of  the 
student. 


THE  BOG 


By  Lewis  Santacross 


OL'  SAMS'N  was  a  negro,  tall, 
thin,  and  very  black.  Fur- 
thermore, his  grandfather 
had  been  a  Congo  king,  a 
king,  whom  Samson  knew  from  his 
father's  endless  tales.  Sams'n  was 
not  rich;  he  eked  out  a  bare  exis- 
tence by  dint  of  charity  and  petty 
thievery  for  himself  and  dog.  His 
dwelling  was  only  a  curious  patch- 
work of  discarded  boards,  old  can- 
vas, and  oiled  paper. 

The  shack  was  perched  on  the 
edge  of  a  great  bog,  quite  a  distance 
from  the  little  negro  village.  The 
bog  changed  its  color  from  year  to 
year,  and  in  the  spring  and  autumn 
was  carpeted  with  shimmering  blue. 
The  blue  consisted  of  myriads  upon 
myriads  of  delicate  flowers  which 
sprang  up  overnight.  These  flowers 
had  caused  the  death  of  many  people 
by  their  beauty;  anyone  mired  in 
that  bog  sank. 

Sams'n  hated  and  loved  the  bog 

with  all  his  heart.  He  knew  that 
some  day  it  would  g^t  him;  even  :is 
now  it  slowly  soaked  up  the  land 
before  his  shack.  H^  had  gone  to 
live  down  there  long  ago,  so  long 
ago  that  people  did  not  remember 
when;  there  was  a  story  connected 
with  that,  but  they  had  forgotten 
what  it  was.  Yes,  he  was  queer, 
but  nobody  cared,  because  he  was 
such  a  kind  old  man. 

One  day  there  came  to  the  village 
a  group  of  men,  a  little  girl,  and 
many  instruments.  The  magnificent 
trees  which  formed  a  small  forest  at 
the  edge  of  the  black  waste  were  to 
be  cut  down.  Sams'n  raved.  He  got 
a  job.  It  was  his  duty  to  take  care 
of  the  little  girl  with  the  golden 
hair,  and  thereafter  it  was  a  com- 
mon sight  to  see  the  child  perched 
high  on  his  shoulders,  both  hands 


clenched  in  Sams'n's  white  wool. 

While  this  was  going  on,  Sams'n 
remained  sober  and  washed  fre- 
quently in  the  old  rainbarrel.  The 
minute  piece  of  soap,  so  carefully 
put  away,  was  hard  as  rock  and  did 
not  lather  much.  Nevertheless,  he 
washed  his  only  shirt  and  pants. 
The  little  child  had  completely  taken 
the  old  man's  heart. 

The  spring  had  come  and  the  sur- 
veyors were  through  with  their  work 
only  awaiting  the  arrival  of  a  lum- 
ber crew.  The  bog  rippled  like  a 
great  blue  lake.  Its  flowers  were  in 
full  bloom.  Some  of  the  more  adven- 
turous picked  these  flowers  from 
fallen  logs  which  jutted  from  the 
firm  ground.  Many  of  these  logs,  al- 
though rotted,  retained  the  appear- 
ance of  solidity;  the  negroes  were 
seldom  deceived — the  penalty  of 
carelessness  was  too  great.  Not  in 
vain  had  they  heard  the  bawling  of 
mired  cattle,  and  watched  the  mud 
rise  to  finally  cover  the  frantic,  roll- 
ing eyes. 

Sams'n  had  watched  this  time  and 
time  again.  He  hated  to  see  anything 
suffer,  but  the  tragic  scene  gripped 
him.  After  it  was  over,  he  would  re- 
turn to  the  hut  and  drink  himself 
into  a  stupor;  otherwise  the  terrible 
scene  would  follow  him  through  the 
night.  It  was  not  only  the  thrashing 
and  the  agonizing  bawling  of  the 
poor  beast  that  tore  his  heart;  it  was 
the  thought  of  another  body,  not 
that  of  an  animal,  a  woman.  A 
woman  slowly  sinking  out  there  in 
the  mud,  a  little  mound  in  the  crazy 
flatness  which  slowly  leveled  out, 
and  Sams'n,  a  silly  bunch  of  blue 
flowers  in  his  hand,  watching  .  .  . 
watching. 

As  his  love  for  the  little  girl  grew 
he   became  more   and   more   afraid 
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that  the  bog  would  get  her.  It  be- 
came an  obsession  with  him;  he 
broke  into  a  cold  sweat  if  she  turned 
toward  the  bog;  he  watched  her  like 
a  hawk. 

One  day  her  father  took  her  with 
him  when  he  went  to  look  at  the 
carpet  of  flowers.  The  child  was  al- 
most frantic  with  a  desire  to  pick 
them.  She  cried,  stamped  her  feet, 
and  attempted  to  pull  away  from 
her  father.  Nothing  else,  not  even 
flowers  picked  for  the  child,  would 
please  her.  Sams'n  saw  this,  and  for 
the  first  time  in  many  weeks,  after 
the  child  had  returned  to  the  village, 
he  drank  and  drank.  He  could  not 
seem  to  arrive  at  the  desired  state, 
however,  and  so  all  through  the 
night  his  fear  tormented  him. 

At  last  he  became  aware  of  the 
sound  of  running  feet,  the  crying  of 
women,  the  strained  voices  of  men. 
He  knew  what  was  going  on;  he  did 
not  have  to  go  out  to  see.  He  pulled 
a  great  coil  of  rope  from  the  wall, 
then  looked  around  the  hut  .  .  . 
slowly.  He  changed,  became  erect, 
as  he  thought  of  the  way  his  grand- 
father and  father  had  died  like  men. 
He  stepped  from  the  shack  and 
strode  to  the  shore. 

When  the  other  negroes  saw  him, 
they  bowed  their  heads,  and  drew 
back  as  he  passed.  The  girl's  father 
remained  staring  with  horror,  mouth 
dropped  open,  and  hands  bleeding 
from  a  pair  of  compasses  which 
he  kept  ramming  into  his  palms. 
Sams'n  made  a  loop  in  one  end  of 
the  rope  and  knotted  the  other 
around  the  body  of  a  huge  fellow 
near  by.  Casting  the  coil  down,  he 
walked  to  the  end  of  a  fallen  tree, 
noose  in  hand.  Then  seeming  to 
gather  himself,  he  left  the  log  and 
his  feet  barely  touched  the  jellylike 
mud.  At  last  he  was  caught,  just  a 
few  feet  from  the  yellow  hair,  but 
with  the  strength  of  a  madman,  he 
floundered  to  her  and  fixed  the  rope 
around  her  body.  They  pulled  the 
child  in,  a  few  flowers  still  in  her 
hand.  The  lump  in  the  bog  slowly 
flattened  out.  A  long,  eerie  howl 
rose  from  the  shore. 


STURRY 

LITTLE  Red  Riding  Hood  set  off 
etta  lively  PACE  wit  ull  de  BAKERy 
frum  her  momma.  Across  de  FIELD 
'n  troo  de  LANE  she  walked  fer 
MILES  'n  MILES.  On  her  way  she 
met  a  WOLF  which  asked  her, 
"Wood  ya  like  to  take  a  wok?"  She 
said,  "Go  ta  da  DAWEgs!"  But  wit 
tect'n  persuasion  he  got  her  to  race 
to  her  grandmomma's.  So  do  WOLF 
ran  on  ahead  troo  de  woulds.  When 
he  came  to  "LAPORTE"  of  her 
grandmomma's  houze,  he  kanocked. 
Oncet,  twicet,  thricet. 

"Who's  thar?"  groaned  the  grand- 
momma. 

"Pleeze,  mam,"  cried  de  WOLF, 
"aintches  got  sum  spare  HARRON 
FISH  wot  I  could  itt  opp?" 

"No!" 

"Aw,  just  OTTINA  bit?" 

"It  COSTA  lotta  munny!" 

"Ta  —  wit  DeCOSTE!" 

De  old  lady  uppened  "LAPORTE" 
just  a  leetle  bit'n  presto!  de  WOLF 
was  lepping  his  chups.  He  quicklee 
put  on  de  grandmomma's  cluz  and 
jomped  inta  bed. 

Along  came  LITTLE  Red  Ridink 
Hood  herself  wit  de  BAKERy  frum 
her  momma.  She  PEAKed  troo  de 
winder  PAINE  but  all  all  was 
BLACK.  She  kanocked  and  she 
kanocked  wot  dit  a  lotta  NOYES. 

"Cum  inn." 

"Hullo  grandmomma.  Geeve  a 
look!"  My  momma  WENTO  all  de 
trubble  to  make  youze  some  nize 
WESTON  kookies,  also  I  brought  a 
TINNEY  can  opener.  It's  a  ILTTLE 
ROSSty  but  it  wurks. 

"MARR,  MARR,  yer  HOLDEN  my 
hand.  Stop,  aintches  got  no  MAN- 
NERS?" 

Den  she  saw  it  was  de  WOLF  in 
sheep's  cluz  so  she  picked  up  a  stuv 
lidd  and  bounced  it  offa  his  head. 

"Ya  WILLS,  WILLS  ya?  It  COST- 
ELLO  lotta  munny  fer  dese  lids  but 
dey  bounce  swell.  Ya  BLOOMin' 
DAWEg."  ( 

Who  the wants  to  know  who 

wrote  it?  ?  ? 


STILL  A  DUB 


XT  was  a  beautifull  fall  after- 
noon in  mid-October,  a  day 
that  brings  joy  to  the  heart 
of  every  amateur  photogra- 
pher. I  had  always  wanted  to  get 
some  real  photographs  from  a  plane 
to  put  the  finishing  touches  to  my 
album.  Why  not  get  them  today, 
thought  I.  So  the  wheels  of  the  car 
headed  in  the  direction  of  the  air- 
port. 

After  hiring  a  plane,  I  explained 
my  mission  to  the  pilot.  A  bright 
red  biplane  was  warming  up  in  front 
of  the  hangar.  I  climbed  into  the 
forward  cockpit,  strapped  the  cam- 
era to  my  arm,  and  set  the  automatic 
shutter  to  one  two  hundred  and  fif- 
teenth of  a  second. 

"All    set!"    I   cried.     The   chocks 

were  removed  from  in  front  of  the 
wheels  and  we  taxied  into  the  wind. 
The  pilot  gave  her  the  gun  and  grad- 
ually the  gravitational  force  was 
overcome. 

At  2000  feet  we  levelled  off,  and 
I  motioned  for  the  pilot  to  go  over 
Quincy  Point.  Before  long  I  was 
focussing  my  camera  on  the  Fore 
River  Ship  Yards.  We  then  circled 
back  and  I  pulled  out  the  next  slip 
in  the  pack,  placing  an  unexposed 
piece  of  sensitized  paper  before  the 
closed  lens.  I  next  tried  a  picture 
of  the  Wollaston  Reservoir.  Lean- 
ing far  out  of  the  cockpit,  the  wind 
rushed  at  me  until  I  thought  that  I 
would  be  bald  before  reaching 
Mother  Earth.  The  wire  frames  of 
the  direct  finder  lined  up  with  the 
tower  in  the  center.  I  released  the 
shutter  and  crawled  back  to  the  cen- 
ter of  the  leather-padded  seat.  I 
shuddered  to  think  what  could  have 
happened  while  in  such  a  position, 
but  reconciled  myself  in  the  fact 
that  the  pictures  would  be  worth  it 


We  were  now  over  Boston  Har- 
bor. Ah !  The  Leviathan  was  in  dry 
dock.  I  again  maneuvered  to  my 
precarious  perch  and  snapped  the 
"giant  of  the  seas"  in  the  act  of 
receiving  her  semi-annual  rub  down. 

We  glided  slowly  into  the  airport, 
made  a  good  landing,  and  taxied 
to  the  hangar.  I  jumped  out  of  the 
plane,  rushed  to  the  car,  and  sped 
homeward  with  the  precious  films  at 
my  side. 

In  the  quiet  of  my  dark  room  I 
opened  the  pack  and  inserted  the 
films  into  the  developing  solution. 
In  two  minutes  I  would  see  the 
fruits  of  my  labor — 15  seconds — 30 
seconds— 45  seconds — one  minute — 
two  minutes — not  a  thing!  Then  like 
a  flash  it  came  to  me,  I  had  ne- 
glected to  pull  out  the  steel  safety 
slide!!  Thus  no  light  had  reached 
the  film — in  other  words  no  pic- 
tures! — G.  N. 


Student:  "Will  you  please  tell  us 
something  about  Christmas  in 
Caesar's  time?" 

Mr.  Knapton:  "Well,  Caesar's 
time  was  B.  C." 


BECAUSE    OF    A    FLEA 

A  dog  sat  on  a  railroad  track, 

A  flea  behind  his  ear; 
He  scratched  and  scratched  with 
might   and   main. 
The  train  he  did  not  hear. 
The   flea  hung  on;    the  train 
drew  nigh : 
Another  dog  did  bark. 
Quite  busy  with  that  pesky  flea, 

He  did  not  hear  nor  hark. 
Dog  number   two   did  leap, 
although 
His  heart  was  filled  with 
dread. 
He  saved  his  friend,  but  he 
himself 
Was  hit  smack  on  the  head. 


WORD  SIGNS  AND  LOVE  SONGS 


GOME  along"  to  my  house  and 
see  how  I  try  to  do  my 
homework.  You  say  you 
are  not  interested?  Come 
along,  nevertheless;  my  method  is 
rather  unique. 

Supper  finished,  I  gather  my  books 
under  my  arm,  and  retire  to  the 
dining-room,  where  my  brother  is 
listening  to  the  radio  from  which 
issues  a  mixture  of  abstract  jazz,  ad- 
vertising, and  time  signals.  I  sit 
down  at  the  table  to  study,  but  the 
strains  of  "Call  Me  Darling"  man- 
age to  invade  an  essay  by  Miss  Rep- 
plier.  In  disgust  I  put  Miss  Repplier 
aside,  resolving  to  concentrate  on 
her  when  I  can  escape  the  radio. 
Good  Heavens!  you  can  hear  the 
thing  in  every  room  in  the  house. 
I  try  my  Shorthand,  but  find  my  be- 
loved brother  using  my  paper  to 
copy  the  words  of  the  songs  being 
warbled  over  the  air-waves.  After 
rescuing  the  rapidly  diminshing  pa- 
per, which  is  being  used  to. the  ex- 
tent of  one  piece  to  a  chorus,  I  re- 
call the  teacher's  admonition  about 
using  the  paper  for  Shorthand  only. 
Evidently  she  never  had  a  brother, 
not  this  one  at  any  rate. 

I  am  off  to  a  fresh  start,  but  the 
next  half-hour  alternates  between 
writing  Shorthand  and  sympathiz- 
ing with  myself,  "How  do  people  ex- 
pect me  to  get  good  marks  when  I 
have  to  put  up  with  this?  Every- 
body in  this  house  forgets  they  ever 
went  to  school.  I  guess  they  were  so 
brilliant  they  didn't  have  to  study." 
Some  parents  have  to  plead  with 
their  children  to  do  their  homework, 
and  here  I  am  praying  for  a  place 
where  I  can  concentrate.  To-morrow 
I'll  hear  from  the  teacher,  "Oh,  you 
didn't  do  your  homework?  Why 
not?"  If  she  only  knew!  Fifteen 
valuable  minutes  gone  while  the 
object  of  my  indignation  still  drones 
on. 


In  desperation  I  try  the  attic — 
for  five  minutes— but  soon  return 
to  the  warmth  of  furnace-heated 
rooms. 

Once  more  I  try,  but  not  so  earn- 
estly this  time,  because  a  very  good 
orchestra  is  playing  "Call  Me  Darl- 
ing." That's  a  nice  song.  I  think 
I'll  copy  the  words.  Before  I  real- 
ize it,  another  half-hour  has  gone 
while  I  listen  to  sweet  nothings. 

Suddenly  conscious  that  I  have 
done  pactically  no  studying,  yet  am 
tired,  I  commence  again.  Five  min- 
utes later,  Mother  calls,  "It  is  get- 
ting late,  and  you  have  been  study- 
ing all  evening.  You  had  better  put 
everything  away  now  and  get  ready 
for  bed."  I  agree  with  her,  and  re- 
solving that  I  will  make  good  use  of 
that  first  study  period,  to-morrow 
morning,  I  put  away  my  neglected 
books  and  wearily  plod  to  bed. 


In  looking  over  the  pictures  of  for- 
mer great  Q.  H.  S.  teams  I  am  struck 
by  the  fact  that  the  one  champion- 
ship team  that  is  missing  is  the 
soccer  team  of  1930.  This  team  went 
through  the  toughest  schedule  with- 
out a  defeat.  Later  it  defeated  Paw- 
tucket  for  the  New  England  cham- 
pionship. Yet  it  was  left  out  of  our 
"Hall  of  Fame."  Athletic  Council — 
take  notice. 


One  of  our  teachers  claims  to 
have  an  electric  clock  in  his  home 
that  runs  backwards;  as  a  conse- 
quence, he's  becoming  younger 
every  day. 


And  once,  they  say,  it  was  so  cold 
here  that  the  Indian  had  to  put  his 
hands  in  his  pockets! 


Tourist:  "I've  come  for  the  win- 
ter." 

Calif  onian:  "Well,  there's  no 
winter  here." 


SPORTS  ON  REVIEW 


Well!  !  Well!  !  We're  back  again 
with  our  entertaining  (?)  views  of 
the  athletic  performances  of  the 
deah  old  Blue  and  White  teams  who 
have  been  in  action  since  our  last 
appearance  in  these  columns. 

H»  T*  *P 

No  matter  wherever  a  sailor  may 
be,  he  always  needs  his  compass. 
Just  ask  Austin  of  the  Massachusetts 
Nautical  School  hoop  team,  who 
must  have  left  his  in  the  locker 
room.  Anyway,  he  "drifted"  out  of 
his  course,  "sailed"  to  the  wrong- 
end  of  the  court  to  "drop  anchor," 
then  "sunk"  the  leather  in  the  wrong 
"port." 

SjC  9|S  5f? 

When  the  local  "Y"  resounds 
weekly  to  blood-curdling  screams 
and  yells,  you  can  bet  your  last  shirt 
that  it  is  only  the  Q.  H.  S.  girls  strut- 
ting their  stuff  on  the  bowling  alleys. 
We  wonder  just  how  much  attention 
those  high  senior  girls  are  putting 
in  on  their  pin  performances.  Well, 
anyway,  it  won't  be  long  before  they 
are  turning  their  interest  from  bowl- 
ing pins  to  rolling  pins.  OH!  We 
poor   future    husbands! 

^  5K  ^ 

We  wonder  if  we  could  ever  get 
out  of  a  room  on  the  ground  floor 
after  2 :  30  without  putting  our  whole 
life  in  danger.  No  sooner  does  one 
open  the  door  than  there  is  a  bellow 
of  "track"  and  some  dim  form  hur- 
tles past  at  a  mile  a  minute.  Of 
course  it  is  only  the  indoor  track 
team  practising,  but  it  is  really  hard 
on  the  nerves  and  the  wear  and  tear 
of  the  body,  especially  if  one  meets 
a    hurdle   rather   unexpectedly. 

sfc  >fc  ♦ 

We  have  often  wondered  what  the 
girls  were  doing  down  in  the  gym  on 
Monday  afternoons.  All  we  could 
see  was  a  bunch  of  girls,  fighting 
desperately  for  a  leather  sphere 
which  might  have  been  a  pot  of 
gold  by  the  way  they  scrapped,  bit, 
and  scratched  for  possession.  Now 
the  sixth  period  notice  informs  us 


that  it  is — YES,  it  really  is — basket- 
ball. But  when  we  do  stop  to  con- 
sider it,  the  girls  really  are  coming 
along  in  better  shape.  Oh!  yes,  just 
ask  the  "knot-hole"  gang. 

^  >};  ^c 

Kenneth  Hudson's  hockey  candi- 
dates are  certainly  burning  up  the 
ice  down  at  Bob  Comin's  rink,  with 
the  speed  and  fancy  skating  which 
they  are  showing  before  the  games. 
The  Blue  and  White  puck-chasers 
have  quite  a  schedule  to  tackle  dur- 
ing the  season,  and  although  they 
did  lose  to  Mechanic  Arts,  they 
should  put  Quincy  on  the  hockey 
map  before  the  end  of  the  season. 

^  ^  ^ 

Well,  the  soccer  team  finally  "took 
it  on  the  chin"  fairly  and  squarely 
this  year,  losing  to  Lynn  Classical 
and  Pawtucket  High.  But  Tommy 
Fleming's  boys  are  still  one  of  the 
outstanding  schoolboy  units  in  the 
country,  for  a  team  that  takes  a 
knockout  blow  but  twice  in  four 
years  of  competition  has  no  reason 
to  droop  its  head. 

^c  ^c  ^c 

The  boys  who  attend  Jimmy  Le- 
Cain's  grid  classes  every  week  must 
be  wishing  that  they  had  Jimmy  for 
a  regular  teacher  in  some  of  their 
subjects.  Anyway,  the  Blue  and 
White  mentor  passed  out  a  quiz  to 
the  boys  in  the  class  and  those  that 
failed  were  so  few  and  far  between 
that  they  could  be  counted  on  the 
fingers  of  one  hand.  If  this  keeps 
up,  next  year's  team  will  be  unbeat- 
able on  the  gridiron. 
*      *      * 

The  basketball  team  is  having 
quite  a  rough  handling  at  the  hands 
of  its  opponents.  In  its  first  games 
there  were  more  personal  fouls 
called  on  their  opponents  than  are 
usually  seen  in  a  whole  season's 
play.  The  locals  will  not  do  any 
worrying  or  lose  any  sleep  over  it, 
however,  for  it  only  means  that  they 
step  to  the  foul  line  a  little  oftener 
with  a  chance  to  fatten  their  scor- 
ing honors. 
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Did  YOU  buy  your  season  ticket  on 
the  installment  plan?  Mr.  Anderson, 
at  the  first  home  game,  had  a  wad 
of  I.  O.  U.'s  in  his  pocket  that  must 
have  made  him  feel  like  a  million- 
aire. No,  he  simply  couldn't  refuse 
admission  to  anybody  who  could 
only  afford  a  dime  as  the  first  de- 
posit on  the  precious  yellow  card. 

HOCKEY 

Two  years  ago  Kenneth  Hudson 
came  to  this  school  to  teach  mathe- 
matics. When  winter  rolled  around 
in  1931  he  thought  that  with  a 
hockey  rink  so  near  by,  Quincy  High 
could  have  a  good  hockey  team.  He 
decided  to  coach  the  outfit  if  one 
could  be  put  together,  and  this  he 
did,  accomplishing  something  which 
has  been  tried  unsuccessfully  a  great 
many  times  before. 

This  year,  playing  some  of  the 
hardest  school  teams  available, 
Coach  Hudson  expects  to  have  a 
team  that  will  be  even  more  success- 
ful than  the  1931  sextet. 

Hudson's  only  difficulty  seems  to 
be  in  getting  good  ice  for  the  sched- 
uled matches,  and  it  seems  too  bad 
that  a  team  with  as  much  talent  as 
Quincy  does  not  have  an  indoor  rink 
or  access  to  one,  so  that  the  ice  con- 
ditions could  always  be  relied  upon. 
The  team  opened  up  its  official  sea- 
son by  dropping  a  close  2-1  decision 
to  the  crack  Mechanic  Arts  team  of 
Boston  at  Comin's  rink,  after  a 
strenuous  battle.  Despite  the  fact 
that  the  Blue  and  White  had  little 
previous  practice  they  showed  up 
extremely  well  in  all  departments  of 
the  game.. 

Previous  to  the  first  game,  Quincy 
played  a  practise  game  with  the 
strong  Belmont  High  team  and  tri- 
umphed by  a  4-1  score,  which  proves 
that  a  lot  of  good  material  is  avail- 
able and  all  that  they  need  is  season- 
ing. Of  thee  sixty  players  who  re- 
ported to  Coach  Hudson,  the  local 
mentor  has  developed  three  fast 
lines,  the  first  one  being  composed 
of  Cahoon,  W.  Lindberg  and  F.  Lind- 
berg.  The  defense  men  are  Ruggles 
and  Clancy,  with  Hoffman  and  Noyes 
in  the  net. 


INDOOR  TRACK 

The  Quincy  High  indoor  track 
team  seems  to  be  ready  for  another 
highly  successful  season  this  year 
and  Coach  George  A.  Wilson  has 
built  up  the  strongest  indoor  sched- 
ule that  a  Blue  and  White  team  has 
ever  faced.  Some  fine  veteran  mate- 
rial is  available  for  the  outfit,  while 
a  lot  of  promising  youngsters  are 
making  a  great  bid  for  places  on  the 
outfit. 

Long  practises  during  the  Christ- 
mas vacation  rounded  out  the  team 
and  put  it  in  trim  for  its  first  meet 
with  Somerville  High.  The  locals 
were  defeated  in  this  competition, 
but  only  through  the  lack  of  experi- 
ence on  the  corners,  which  spelled 
doom  for  the  Blue  and  White  in  the 
relay,  which  gave  Somerville  a  vic- 
tory after  the  Wilson  team  had  en- 
joyed a  one-point  lead  until  that 
stage  in  the  competition. 

The  boys  are  expected  to  be  in  a 
lot  better  shape  and  more  experi- 
enced for  their  big  battle  with 
Brockton,  which  is  the  headlight  of 
the  local  season  and  which  should 
bring  out  all  the  qualities  and  abil- 
ity of  both  teams.  Four  records  were 
set  up  as  the  locals  went  down  to 
defeat  in  the  opening  meet.  Al  Paine 
heaved  the  shotput  a  record  distance, 
Earl  Lantery  cleared  the  bar  at  5  ft. 
7  in.  for  a  new  high  jump  record, 
while  his  brilliant  leap  of  10  ft.  1  3-8 
in.  in  the  standing  broad  jump 
smashed  another  Quincy  High  rec- 
ord. Ben  Neill,  running  in  the  30- 
yard  dash,  covered  the  distance  in 
3  3-5  s.,  to  establish  another  new 
mark  for  this  event. 

The  outstanding  performers  in  the 
team  are :  Hurdles,  Earl  Lantery  and 
Ben  Neill;  dash,  Craig,  Neill,  Lyons 
and  Gentry;  300-yard  dash,  Craig, 
Roberts,  Coriarti,  Tripp  and  Lyons; 
600-yard  run,  Smith  and  Danielson; 
1000-yard  run,  DeLear,  Patten  and 
Mulhall;  broad  jump,  Lantery,  Neill, 
Sass;  high  jump,  Lantery,  Sass  and 
Mulhall;  shotput,  Paine,  Kilonen 
and  Rappo;  relay,  Craig,  Neill,  Gen- 
try, Lyons. 
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SPORTS  COMMENT 

Mr.  Clark  lias  again  turned  out  a 
snappy  team  and  all  the  games  have 
been  heartbreakers,  as  shown  by  the 
scores  21-18,  20-13,  24-22,  19-18  and 
21-18. 

Carlton  Jepsen,  the  "Russ  Colom- 
bo" and  acting  captain  of  the  basket- 
ball team,  seems  to  have  a  lot  of 
luck,  but  it's  mostly  bad.  Time  after 
time  I  have  seen  him  take  shots  that 
were  goal  ticketed  only  to  see  them 
roll  around  the  basket  and  then  out 
again;  if  that  isn't  discouraging, 
what  is? 

How  many  who  saw  the  Newton 
game  realized  that  Harty  Sass  shou 
game  realized  that  Harty  Sass 
should  have  been  home  in  bed?  Be- 
fore the  game  and  between  the 
halves  Harty  answered  that  he  was 
O.  K.,  to  the  questions  of  his  team- 
mates, but  after  the  game  was  over 
he  admitted  that  he  didn't  feel  so 
good.  Later  on  he  was  found  to  have 
a  touch  of  the  grippe  and  had  a  tem- 
perature of  102  degrees. 

Mr.  Hudson,  the  hockey  coach,  had 
obtained  a  fine  hockey  schedule  of 
about  16  games,  with  some  of  the 
strongest  teams  in  this  section,  but 
anfortunately  lack  of  ice  has  pre- 
vented playing  all  but  a  couple  of 
them. 

It  certainly  looked  funny  to  see 
Jimmie  LeCain  talking  with  Johnny 
Dixon,  ex-B.  C.  star  and  present 
fighter.  Johnny  is  about  6  foot  4 
and  Jimmy  had  to  look  almost 
straight  up  in  the  air  to  talk  with 
Johnny. 

"Marchy"  Swartz  is  going  guns  in 
the  basketball  team.  He  is  always 
high  in  the  scoring  column  and  on 
a  fighting  team  he  is  probably  the 
fightingest  man  of  the  bunch. 

Quincy's  indoor  track  team  took  a 
lacing  from  Brockton.  Anyhow 
there  is  a  little  consolation,  as  Al 
"Tarzan"  Paine  broke  the  old  shot- 
put  record  with  a  heave  of  42  ft.  5  in. 


This  is  very  little  consolation  when 
one  realizes  that  "Tarzan"  graduates 
this  February. 

At  graduation  this  February 
Quincy  High  will  lose  one  of  her 
greatest  and  best  liked  athletes, 
Carlton  Jepsen.  For  three  years 
"Jep"  has  been  starring  in  some 
sport.  He  has  played  outside  rights 
in  the  soccer  team  for  three  years 
and  has  always  been  a  leading 
scorer.  He  has  played  for  two  years 
on  the  baseball  team  in  the  infield, 
being  a  sure  fielder,  dangerous  hit- 
ter, and  now  basketball  claims  him. 
He  is  playing  his  second  year  on  the 
team  and  is  now  acting  captain  and 
star  forward.  "Jep"  is  also  a  good 
student. 

"Franny"  Haynes  is  playing  a  fast 
game  at  guard  on  Coach  Clark's 
quintet,  but  unluckily  for  him  he  be- 
comes ineligible  in  February.  All  we 
can  do  is  to  sympathize  with  "Fran- 
ny" and  wish  that  the  revised  ruling 
were  going  into  effect  now  instead 
of  next  December. 

The  wrestling  team  has  a  new  mat 
at  last.  Now  the  Sonnenbergs  and 
DeGlanes  can  wrestle  in  content- 
ment without  the  risk  of  getting  bad 
burns.  Already  the  team  has  met  and 
tied  the  Tufts  freshmen.  Congratu- 
lations, Mr.  Anderson! 

I've  often  wondered  whether 
"Finn"  Folium  is  lucky  or  has  a 
good  eye  the  way  he  sinks  those 
long  shots  from  the  middle  of  the 
floor.  Two  such  shots  by  "Finn"  won 
the  Milton  game.  He's  good. 

It  is  observed  that  "Chet"  Young, 
former  Quincy  High  star,  is  going 
great  guns  for  Tabor  as  center  on 
the  basketball  team.  "Larry"  Chris- 
tensen  is  starring  as  a  guard  on  the 
Blair  Academy  team.  "Peewee" 
Cahoon  is  shining  as  center  on  the 
Northeastern  hockey  team.  "Bill" 
Sullivan,  ex-Q.  H.  S.  star,  is  playing 
for  Wilbraham,  and  is  doing  his 
usual  good  job. 

By  "Johnny"  Wickham. 


Trigonometry:     The     elementary 
preparation    for    that    eternal    tri- 
angle. V^ 
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OLE  QUESTION  BOX 

(Send  in  your  answers  to  these 
questions  and  try  to  find  out  if  we 
even  read  them.) 

1.  Who  killed  Cock  Robin? 

2.  Which  came  first,  the  hen  or 
the  egg? 

3.  Have  you  a  little  fairy  in  your 
home? 

4.  Have  you  a  slip? 

5.  How  far  is  up? 

6.  Why  not? 

7.  What  have  you  got  to  say  for 
yourself? 

8.  Where  was  Moses  when  the 
lights  went  out? 

9.  Are  y'listnin',  h'mm? 

10.  Are  y'still  listnin',  h'mm? 
No?  We  don't  blame  you. 


DEFINITIONS 

(Compiled  by  a  fatherly  senior  for 
the  sophomores — bless  their  little 
souls!) 

Hoey.  A  popular  magazine  (espe- 
cially with  school  teachers)  which 
is  just  that.  It  makes  a  swell  fire, 
and  you  don't  even  need  a  match 
to  light  it  with. 

Nertz.  A  colloquialism  which  has 
reached  us  thru  that  teeachers' 
nightmare,  "Ballyhoo."  It  can  be 
used  in  place  of  the  more  prosaic 
"shucks,"  "fudge,"  or  "gee  whiz." 

Scram.  A  monosyllable  which  is 
just  a  nice  way  of  saying,  "Get  the 
h out  of  here!" 
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Reporter:  "Now  just  one  more  question,  Madame  Prima  Donna.  Were  you 
ever  abroad?" 


TODAY'S  RADIO   PROGRAM 

7:00  A.M.  Setting  up  exercises  (if 
you  happen  to  be  up.) 

9:00  A.M.  Cooking  class  (and  it 
just  occurred  to  us, — who  does 
cook  the  lunches  in  this  school? 
We  thought  so.  .  .   ) 

1 :  00  P.M.  Orchestral  presentation 
— "The  Vivisectionist's  Repent." 

1:17  P.M.  Talk— "How  to  use  the 
diaeresis." 

2  :  30  P.M.  We  dare  vou  to  listen 
in! 

6:00  P.M.  Dinner  hour.  Adolf 
Moo  and  his  rat-catchers. 

7:30  P.M.     Bedtime  stories  for  the 
sophomores. 
12  M.     Correct  time  (?)  by  the  audi- 
torium  clock.    Goodnight — and 
no  back  talk! 


RECOMMENDED  PUBLICATIONS 

"In  the  Fog" — An  anthology  of  tests 

by  F.  V.  Cutler. 
"The   Glory  of  Youth" — Adolescent 

psychology  applied  to  high  school 

sophomores. 
"Caught  with  the  Mob" — By  a  spec- 
tator at  the  senior  class  meeting. 
"The  Private  Life  of  Helen  of  Troy" 

— by  Jack  the  Peeper. 
"A  Student  in  Arms"— Ahem!  .  .  . 
"Twice  Told  Tales" — How  to  copy 

themes. 
"After  Dinner  Speeches" — By  N.  A. 

Yelnag. 


We  can't  study  in  the  Hall.  Why 
not  talk  or  have  community  singing 
or  reclining  chairs  for  sleeping. 


RECOMMENDED  POPULAR 

SONGS 

.  (With  local  applications) 

"Hail!  Hail!  the  Gang's  All  Here"— 
Assemblies. 

"Heartaches" — Report  Cards. 

"Little  White  Lies" — Late  for  class. 

"Somewhere" — Well,     our     name 
should  be  on  the  honor  roll. 

"You  Again?" — Miss  Rizzi's  theme 
song. 

"Your  Time  is  My  Time" — Mr.  Wil- 
son's theme  song. 

"Varsity  Drag"— Is  it? 

And  anyway — "It's  a  Great  Life  if 
You  Don't  Weaken!" 

Oh,  yeah? 


MOVIES 

"A  Free  Soul" — After  graduation. 
"Behind  Office  Doors" —  .  .  . 
"Caught   Cheating" — another  .  .  . 
"The    Finger    Points" — "You    come 

back  at  2:30." 
"God's  Gift  to  Women"— Well,  girls, 

here  we  are. 
"The  Great  Meadow" — Our  football 

field. 
"Hole  in  the  Wall"— Room  216. 
"Inspiration" — Geo.      Washington's 

pictures   (???) 
"Iron  Man" — Frank  L.  Bridges. 
"Jaws  of  Hell" — Room  112. 
"Many  a  Slip"— Room  111. 
"Scandal  Sheet"— Q.  H.  S.  News. 

And  how! ! ! 
"Young  Sinners"— Aren't  We  All?" 


Old  Gentleman:  "I  hope  you  get  lumps  in  your  mashed  potatoes!" 


TEMPUS  FUGIT 

Once  children  obeyed  their  par- 
ents. Then  parents  started  obey- 
ing their  children.  Now  nobody 
obeys  anybody. 

Once  our  national  need  was  a 
good  five  cent  cigar.  Now  it's  the 
five  cents. 

Once  we  had  a  Monroe  Doctrine. 
Now  we  have  a  Mr.  Hoover. 

Once  America  was  a  land  where 
everybody  had  a  chance.  Now  it's 
the  place  where  everybody  takes  one. 

A  pun  used  to  be  the  lowest  form 
of  wit.  Now  it's  "Hooey." 


IT  SEEMS  TO  US— 

That  the  two  terms  "depression" 
and  "inferiority  complex"  have  be- 
come a  couple  of  the  best  excuses 
that  some  people  can  offer  for  being 
as  they  are.  .  .  . 

That  the  net  weight  of  some  stu- 
dent's common  sense  is  pretty  well 
portrayed  in  the  way  they  kick 
about  having  to  go  to  school,  and 
then  come  back  for  a  P.  G.  .  .  . 

That  most  of  the  women  who  ad- 
vertise cosmetics  with  the  startling 
words  "I  am  over  forty!"  look  it. 

That  England's  suspension  of  the 
gold  standard  was  more  tragic  than 
most  people  realized.  The  crowned 
heads  of  that  country  have  gone  to 
endorsing  popular  songs. 
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Still  More  Unint'restin'  Facks  'Bout  Unint'restin'  Things 

'Roun'  Kwinzy  Hi  Skule 

A  lot  of  people  have  told  us  that  we  mis-christened  this  colyum  because  it 
treats  with  about  everything  except  the  school.  We  were  flattered  to  find  out 
that  so  many  of  you  read  the  darned  thing.   .  .  . 

Our  local  storekeeper  wouldn't  speak  to  us  for  weeks  and  weeks  after  he 
found  out  who  gave  away  his  milk  code.  Just  for  spite,  get  a  load  of  the  cake 
cryptograph.  On  the  paper  band  that  encircles  the  cellophane  wrapper,  there 
are  perforated  two  sets  of  numbers.  The  first  gives  the  number  of  the  month, 
the  second,  the  number  of  the  last  day  the  cake  should  be  sold.  We've  seen 
'em  lying  there  weeks  and  weeks  after  the  date  marked  on  the  band,  which 
means  that  we  know  where  to  buy  our  pastry.  ...  If  you  will  glance  at  Vol. 
2,  No.  1,  of  the  North  Quincy  High  School  penny  weekly  newspaper,  you  will 
find  in  one  of  its  columns  a  couple  of  editorial  paragraphs  that  we  wrote  our- 
self,  transported  bodily  from  the  Q..  H.  S.  News  without  the  slightest  acknowl- 
edgment. They  even  preserved  our  customary  three  dots.  .  .  .  And  they  say 
all  the  rackets  are  in  the  big  cities: —  the  money  received  from  the  sale  of 
those  football  pins  vended  some  time  ago  was  supposed  to  have  gone  exclu- 
sively to  the  football  fund  (so  we  were  led  to  believe),  but  where  do  you  sup- 
pose the  band  got  the  dough  to  hire  transportation  to  the  games?  .  .  .  Sev- 
eral people  asked  us  what  color  Phil  Cook's  underwear  was  when  they  found 
out  how  we  interviewed  him  in  his  B.  V.  D.'s.  Sorry  to  disappoint,  but  they 
were  just  plain  ordinary  white  with  not  even  a  stripe.  .  .  .  The  four  of  us 
were  dismissed  from  school  early  on  that  eventful  day,  and  we  know  we 
would  never  be  forgiven  if  it  was  ever  found  out  that  we  killed  about  three 
quarters  of  an  hour  bowling  several  strings.  .  .  .  And  to  change  the  subject, 
they  do  have  a  cold-blooded  way  of  running  newspapers.  We  were  paying  a 
social  call  on  the  editor  of  one  of  our  local  daily  sheets  and  he  showed  us 
the  proofs  of  the  article  that  was  already  to  go  to  press  as  soon  as  Rudy 
Vallee's  mother  died.   And  she  didn't  pass  away  for  nearly  two  days  after  that. 

.  .  .  They  had  the  Brockton  game  all  written  up  except  for  the  score  and 
details  the  afternoon  before  the  event  .  .  .  Albeit  an  amateur  production, 
some  of  the  actors  and  actresses  in  this  year's  senior  play  showed  some 
darned  good  showmanship  in  one  or  two  emergencies:  While  Mr.  Geo.  B. 
Nettleton  was  changing  his  suit  when  he  shouldn't  have  been,  his  wife  filled 
in  to  cover  the  error  at  a  risk  of  marring  her  own  excellent  performance. 
All  was  straightened  out  when  Mr.  Nettleton  breezed  in  without  his  tie  (he 
didn't  have  time  to  put  it  on)  and  nonchalantly  and  extemporaneously  said 
something  about  "he  was  late  because  he  had  just  started  to  shave."  It  might 
have  been  more  forceful  if  he  had  walked  in  with  his  face  half  lathered.  .  .  . 
And  we  are  told  by  one  who  should  know  that  he  had  to  leave  out  four  pages 
of  his  lines  when  the  servants  busted  in  too  soon.  We  wish  it  could  have 
been  Thos.  J.  Vanderholt's  contract.  .  .  .  Somebody  actually  told  us  the  other 
day  that  she  didn't  like  this  column.  After  all,  we  have  to  fill  our  space  with 
something.  .  .  .  Well,  she'll  never  see  another  one  by  us  in  this  magazine — 
and  as  a  parting  tip  for  the  sophomores  may  we  say:  don't  ever  become  a  joke 
editor.   It's  a  heluva  job.  .  .  . 


ADVICE    TO    SENIORS 


NEW   YEAR'S   RESOLUTIONS 


(In  view  of  the  fact  that 

so  many  young  and  inno- 
cent boys  and  girls  will 
soon  be  having  to  tread  the 
stony  paths  of  life  alone 
and  unaided,  we  feel  it  be- 
fitting to  include  a  bit  of 
advice  which  will  perhaps 
help  to  smooth  their  rough 
roads.) 

1.  Beware  of  halitosis,  waterthin, 

pyorrhea,  B.  O.,  lordosis,  etc., 
etc. 

2.  Beware  of  the  dawg. 

3.  Remember  that  in  this  morsel 
of  life  that  is  allotted  to  us, 
opportunity  knocks  but  once, 
experentia  docet,  in  loco  pa- 
rentis, to  be  or  not  to  be,  sic 
semper  tyrannis, — oh,  what 
the do  we  care  what  be- 
comes of  you  anyway? 


New  Year's  resolutions  are  great 
fun  to  make  and  great  fun  to  break. 
That's  why  we  make  so  many.  And 
here  are  a  few  that  you  can  save  and 
make  next  year.  And  don't  forget  to 
bust  em! 

Here's  what  we  swore  off: 
Lenz,  Culbertson  and  others  of 
that  race;  people  who  send  chain 
letters;  books  that  come  with  the 
pages  uncut;  puns- — Lord,  how  we 
hate  'em;  gazing  at  the  clock.  (We 
got  a  watch  for  Christmas) ;  Amos, 
Andy,  and  the  Stebbins  boys;  and 
that  guy  who  whines  if  we're  "still 
listnin',  h'm-m?"  There  ought  to  be 
a  law. 

We  have  also  decided  to  quit  the 
unrestrained  usage  of  tedious,  di- 
gressive, circumlocutory  and  other- 
wise lengthy  phrases  while  bursting 
forth  with  our  incoherent  excres- 
cences of  thoughtless  subjects.  We 
aren't  going  to  use  any  more  big 
words,  either.  .  .  . 


WHY    STUDY? 

By   Una    Whitehead 
The  more  you   study,  the  more  you 

know: 
The  more  you  know,  the  more  you 

forget ; 
The  more  you  forget,  the  less  you 
know. 

So  why  study? 
The  less  you  study,  the  less  you 

know: 
The  less  you  know,  the  less  you 

forget ; 
The  less  you  forget,  the  more  you 
know. 

So  why  study? 

Oh  veah? 


Famous  last  words:  "And  what  do 
you  think  of  present  economic  con- 
ditions, Mr.  Hoover?" 

"Ahem — it  is  my  opinion  that 
prosperity  is  just  around  the  corner." 

Now,  to  get  right  down  to  facts, 
where  is  this  corner?  Is  it  a  sharp 
corner?  Why  doesn't  prosperity 
hurry  around  that  corner?  It's  been 
coming  long  enough.  How  does  Mr. 
Hoover  know  that  there  is  any  cor- 
ner? As  a  matter  of  fact,  is  there 
anv  corner?   So  what?  ?  ?  ? 


''I'm  fed  up  on  that,"  said  the  baby 
as  he  pointed  to  the  high  chair. 


Add  simile:  "As  much  in  demand 
as  a  janitor  in  a  girls'  boarding- 
school. 


Teacher:      "How     do     you     read 

X2y3?" 

Student  (rising  geometrician) : 
"X  with  the  exponent  2 ;  y  with  the 
y-ponent  3." 


Mr.  Bridges:  "What  color  is  it?" 

Stude:    "Yellow." 

Mr.  B.:  "Well,  don't  blush  about 
it.  We've  all  found  them  on  our  coats 
now  and  then." 


Teacher:  "What  do  you  mean  by 
saying  that  Benedict  Arnold  became 
a  janitor?" 

Student:  "Well,  the  book  says  that 
after  his  exile  he  spent  the  rest  of 
his  life  in  abasement." 


DISILLUSIONMENT 


Mary:  "Have  you  done  your  out- 
side reading  yet?" 

Jane:  "No;  it  has  been  too  cold 
outside." 


Advice  to  Quincy  High  School  stu- 
dents :  Never  cross  our  Bridges. 


Teacher:  (giving  assignment): 
"And  tomorrow  we  will  go  from  the 
eighteenth  century  as  far  as  page 
one  hundred  and  four." 


Punning  is  a  lost  art;  we  lost  it  a 
long  time  ago. 


Hold-up  man:  "Your  money  ou 
your  life." 

Donald :"Take  my  life;  I  need  the 
money  to  take  my  girl  about  tomor- 
row night." 


Notice  in  history  class:  "Anyone 
wanting  to  see  Venus,  see  me!" 


Arnie's  Shoe  Store 

1552  Hancock  St.,  Quincy 


Northeastern 
University 


DAY  DIVISION 


SCHOOL  of  ENGINEERING 

In  co-operation  with  engineering 
firms,  offers  curricula  leading  to 
the  Bachelor  of  Science  degree  in 
the  following  branches  of  engineer- 
ing: 

Civil  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Chemical  Engineering 
Industrial  Engineering 


SCHOOL  of  BUSINESS 
ADMINISTRATION 

Co-operating  with  business  firms, 
offers  courses  leading  to  the  degree 
of  Bachelor  of  Science  in  the  fol- 
lowing fields  of  business: 


Accounting 
Banking  and  Finance 
Business  Management 


The  Co-operative  Plan  of  training  combines  theory  with  two  years  of 
practice.  It  enables  the  student  to  earn  his  tuition  and  a  part  of  his  other 
school  expenses. 

Graduates  of  Quincy  High  School  may  be  admitted  without  examina- 
tions if  grades  are  satisfactory  to  the  Department  of  Admissions. 


EVENING  DIVISION 

(COEDUCATIONAL) 

An  effective  university  education  is  available  in  the  evening  for 
high  school  graduates  who  for  financial  or  other  reasons  cannot 
enter  day  colleges  but  must  go  to  work  following  graduation: 


School    of   Business 

Grants  B.B.A.  and  M.B.A.  degrees. 

Specializes  in  accounting,  and  business 
administration. 

Only  24.9%  of  graduates  held  executive  po- 
sitions on  entering  school;  71.9%  now  in 
major  executive  positions. 

Graduates  outstandingly  successful  in  C.P.  A. 
examinations. 

Actual  business  problems  the  basis  of  in- 
struction. 


School  of  Law 

Four-year  course. 

LL.B.  degree. 

Prepares  for  bar  examinations  and  practice. 

Case  method  of  instruction  similar  to  that  in 
best  day  law  schools. 

A  school  of  high   standards   adapted   to    the 
needs  of  employed  men  and  women. 

Alumni  outstandingly   successful  as  lawyers, 
judges,  business  executives. 


Graduates  of  Quinctf  High  School  admitted  without  examinations 

Catalogs  or  further  information  sent  upon  request 

NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS 


Some  of  the  Ads  in  this  issue  are  student  written.     See  if  you  can  find  them 


B 


ms  iness  Courses 


FOR  YOUNG  MEN- 

Business  Administration  and 
Accounting  Courses  as  prepa- 
ration for  sales,  credit,  financial 
and  accounting  positions.  Col- 
lege grade  instruction.  Highly 
specialized  technical  training 
in  two  years. 

FOR  YOUNG  WOMEN— 

Executive  Secretarial,  Steno- 
graphic Secretarial,  Steno- 
graphic, and  Finishing  Courses 
as  preparation  for  attractive 
secretarial  positions.  Individ- 
ual advancement. 

FOR  BOTH  Young  Men 

and  Young  Women- 
Business      and     Bookkeeping 
Courses     as    preparation    for 
general     business     and     office 
positions. 


For  new  illustrated  catalogue,  sent 
w'thout  obligation,  address 
F.  H.  BURDETT,  President 


Burden  Training 

— whether  secured  before  or  after  college,  is  helpful 
throughout  life.  It  is  an  essential  part  of  the  equipment 
of  every  young  person  in  seeking  employment  or  in 
building  a  career.  Courses  include  basic  subjects  with 
several  distinct  opportunities  for  specialization.  Instruc- 
tion intensely  practical.  Close  attention  paid  to  indi 
vidual  needs.     Separate   courses  for  men  and  women. 

Burdett  students  last  year  came  from.  70  universities  and 
colleges,  356  high  schools,  114  academies,  and  165  other 
business,  normal,  and  special  schools.  Graduates  of 
Burdett  College  receive  the  assistance  of  a  well-organized 
placement  service.  School  facilities  are  unsurpassed. 
Students  are  trained  by  an  able  and  experienced  faculty. 
Previous  business  training  is  not  required  for  entrance. 
Correspondence  is  invited. 

FALL  TERM  BEGINS  SEPTEMBER  6th 

BurdettCollege 

A  Professional  Business  School  of  College  Qrade 
156  STUART  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


B^— 


«V  KNOWLEDGE  — 

With  an  organization  of  men  who  Know 
their  work — in  a  plant  of  modern  equip- 
ment— we  are  able  to  offer  you  an  efficient 
service — and  the  highest  quality  of 

PHOTO-ENGRAVING 

IN    LINE— HALF-TONE   OR   COLOR 

DONOVAN  &  SULLIVAN  ENGRAVING  CO. 

135-237  CONGRESS  ST.,  BOSTON 


Buy  from  Merchants  who  adverse  in  the  Golden-Rod 


DIEGES  C&  CLUST 

"If  we  made  it,  its  right" 

Class  Rings  Fraternity  Pins 

Charms  and  Medals  for  every  Sport 
Prize  Cups  and  Plaques 


73  Tremont  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


Johnson's  Filling  Station 

If  its  a  flat  or  a  noise  in  the  bus, 

Don't  stand  around  the  old  wagon  and  cuss; 

Hop  over  to  Johnson's  on  Hancock  near  Beach; 

Prices  and  service  are  all  in  your  reach. 

You'll  drive  away  with  a  smile  on  your  face, 

And  tell  all  your    friends    that  Johnson's   the 
place. 

.     700  HANCOCK  STREET 
WOLLASTON,  MASS. 

Electric  Power  Greasing'  done  under  cover 

Irene  Starrett 
Some  of  the  Ads  in  this  issue  are  student  written.     See  if  you  can  find  them 


FOY'S 

Stores  have  upheld 
a  standard  in 

QUALITY 

SERVICE 

PRICES 

for  32  years 

1177    HANCOCK    STREET 
39  FRANKLIN  STREET 

QUINCY 

R.M. 

ijamtel  printing  anb 
jVbuettiBttig  §>enrice 

Offers  Quality  Printing  on  Social  and  any 
Business  Printing  at  Lower  Rates. 

No  job  is  too  Small  or  too  Big 
Get  our  Estimate  for  your  next  job 
Quick  Service  and  Satisfaction 

12-14  Clark  Avenue                     Quincy,  Mass. 

Call  Evenings — Granite  8650-M 

Squantum  Medicine  Store 

744  East  Squantum  St. 
Squantum 

T.  Y.  Connors,       -       Proprietor 

Robert  H.  Locarni 

Meats — Groceries 

162  Liberty  Street,  Quincy 

Tel.  President  5762-5763                                                                        Elks  Building,  Quincy 

There  was  a  girl  at  Quincy  High,                      BUT  WAIT! 

She  had  no  beaus — she  knew  not  why.              An  ad  now  hits  her  in  the  eye, 

She  thought  to  herself,  I'm  not  so  hot,              One  thing  more  she's  going  to  try. 

Or  why  should  I  be  shelved  a  lot?                      She  called  that  day  when  homeward  bent 

Upon  that  shop  in  the  advertisement. 
As  time  went  on  no  remedy  came, 

She  fretted  more — she  looked   the  same.           They  did  to  her  what  should  be  done, — 

"Oh    what's    the    use,"     (she   deeply           And  in  the  end  their  efforts  won, — 

sighed)                                                                   You'll  see  this  girl, — if  by  a  chance, 

I  can't  be  what  I'm  not, — I've  tried.                 You  ever  go  to  a  High  School  dance. 

The  school  year  book,  that  day  arrived              She  leads  them  all  a  merry  chase 
Telling  of  many  things  that   thrived,                   With  face  and  form  of  subtle  grace 
With  fingers  dull  she  turned  the  pages,              Won't  you  come  in  and  let  us  try, 
Always  the  same, down  through  the  ages.             To  take  from  you  that  worthless  sigh? 

Buy  from  Merchants  who  advertise  in  the  (Jolden-Rod 


DEPEND    ON    ICE 

in  all  weather 

Granite  City  Ice  Go.,  Inc. 

550  Adams  St. 
83  PennSt. 

Tel.   President    2400 

Save  with  Ice 

MILLER'S 

All  High  Grade  Shoes 

"Ask  the  Women 
who  Wear  them" 

One  Uniform  Price 

$2.50 

659  Hancock  St.,     Wollaston 
1631  Hancock  St.,         Quincy 

Pettengill's 

Jeweler 

Our  jewels  come  from  far  away, 
They  always  outshine  the  rest, 
Our  prices  are  the  lowest, 
Of  stones  that  give  the  best. 

1462  Hancock  St.,    -    Quincy 

Charles  Jago 

For  Better 
Workmanship  &  Service 

Call  Granite  5118 

Prosperity 

Cleansing  and  Dyeing  Co. 

1637  Hancock  Street,  Quincy 

Alterations  and  Repairing  Neatly  Done 

C.  Sansone  C&  Sons 

Choice  Fruits 
Vegetables 
and  Groceries 

23  Granite  Street  and 
9  Depot  Ave. 

Candy  and  Fruit  by 
Tel.  President  6960                TELEGRAPH 

Typewriters 

Bought— Sold— Rented 

Only  agent  in  Quincy  for  the 

Remington  Portable  Typewriter 

Also  Corona  and  Royal  Portable 
Typewriters 

Moore — Waterman — Parker 
Ingersoll 

Fountain  Pens 

Dennison's  Goods              School  Supplies 

McKENZIE'S 

Tel.  President    5131       3  Temple  Street 

Buy  from  Merchants  who  advertise  in  the  Golden-Rod 


New    Tuxedos    For    Rent 

Ask  for  special  Q.H.S.  rates 


READ  &  WHITE 

TUXEDOS 
FULL  DRESS 
CUTAWAYS 

Shirts,  Shoes,  etc. 

1 1 1  SUMMER  STREET 
and  93  MASS.  AVE. 
BOSTON 


Woolworth  Building,     PROVIDENCE,  R.  I. 


HOSTESS 
CUP  CAKES 


Can  be  purchased 
in  our  Cafeteria 


Class  Pins 

Pendant 

Club  Pins 

Charms 

Class  Rings 

Medals 

Fraternity 

Jewelry 

Favors 


J.  Richard  O'Neil  Co. 

School  and  College 
Jewelers 


282    Franklin   Street,  Central  Square 
Cambridge,  Mass. 


Cars  Washed  $1.50 

Day  and  Night  Service 

WOLLASTON    AUTO   SERVICE 
GARAGE 

77   Woodbine  St.,  Wollaston  Station 

Tel.  Granite  8937 


B.  A.  BANKS 

Groceries  and   Provisions 

133  Beach  St„  Wollaston 

Tel.    President    1427 


You  get  a  lot 
of  Service 
for  your 
Money  here  ! 


res 


1020 


£*wr/m s£/iv/cm* 

265  Granite  Street,  Quincy,  Mass. 


New  York 
Printing 
Modes  of 
Today    ! 


=  ra 


8040 


Buy  from  Merchants  who  advertise  in  the  Golden-Rod 


IN  THE  LONG  RUN 


You  and  your  friends  will  prize  the  portrait  that 
looks  like  you — your  truest  self,  free  from  stage 
effects  and  little  conceits. 

It  is  in  this  "long  run"  photography  that  PURDY 
success  has  been  won. 

Portraiture  by  the  camera  that  one  cannot  laugh 
or  cry  over,  in  later  years. 

For  present  pleasure  and  future  pride  protect  your 
photographic  self  by  having  PURDY  make  the 
portraits. 


IDTTTPTTV       160   TREMONT  STREET 
±     U  XV LJ  1  ,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Official  Photographer  Q.  H.  S.,  Class    of  June   1930,  Feb.  1931,    June  '31 
and  Feb.  '32. 


Special  Discount  Rates  to  all  students  of  Q.  H.  S. 


Some  of  the  Ads  in  this  issue  are  student  written.     See  if  you  can  find  them. 
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Quincy,  Mass. 

AtttograptiB 


Senior  Autographs  should  be  under  Pictures 


